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A E following Colton, 17% 
Poems, J take the Liberty of "giving - 
eure World under e anchien 8 
r Name. Though it is with the 
Ame Diffidence 1 venture to nomi- 


nate a Patroneſs, whoſe fuperior 
Abilities 4 ſo univ W known and 7 
admired _ of Taste 


Science. ; » et zh { "a 03 2 vie : | { 
my ſetf in wen 1060 2 5 
Ho e, that the Volume will be foutnd _ 
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t his Work, deſpairs of its deſerving 


2 naps ge "#44 T 10 N. Me 1 
Peop Madam, are diſpoſed 
90 80 5 n dications.. The Author, 
ol er, of a new Work, who ; 
Hawa, enough to introduce it under 
the Aufpices of a great and reſpectable 
Name -( and few who are forward 
enough to write, are without this ad- 
ditional Mpfe of conſidende) -- is deem 
ed, by the greater Part of Mankind, 
a partial Eulogiſt; liberal of Praiſe, 
and illiberal_in the Application of it. 
Others there are, however, who look 
for a Dedication. before, a new: Bopk, ü 
from an idea, that the Author Who - 


| rand fo. very. general an an Appendage 
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DEDICATION. 90 5 


* the Hempo ſition of a Dedication. 

Ih oy ſfay,---(where there is 
fo wide a F bor merited Bncomium) | 
-—READ, AND BB CONVINCED. | 


The latter I refer to the Book itſelf; 
upon the Merits of which, alone, I 
reſt my Pretenſions to publick Favour, 
and to "the ta ah of ſo den 
0 aten aft 
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I have the honour to be, 


Mo Au. * 

Win true gabel, 

Tour moſt humble: «. 
and obedient "MX 
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Ir u hes Sou july ny} eee thiat 15 
capital of the empire is, the moſt eligible mart 
of literature: it Ie reaſonable it Mould be {6 1 
for there it is, that a flattering diſtinction 1 
paid to merit, and a ſuitable proviſion made 
for the, ingenious, both by. the legiſlature of the 
country, and by the opulency of the inhabit- 
E ants. - But It does not therefore follow, that 
works of merit can only origitiate, in the me- 
tropolls of England ; and that, uhleſs a new 


book is diſtinguiſhed by a Lenden title page, 


and a, character in the mae. it. 0 * 
ere have | 


the notice 'of, the curious, 
ſome inſtatiess to the contrary In 4% kingdom j 
and it is to be hoped they were but the har- 
a of _ and moke egal 1115 
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| To fay chat the > of Ireland: ar WER 
abilities, in the ſublime walks of taſte and 
ſelence would bg "tg ſay, "that: they are now 
without freedom.4=+-To. ſay-;that their hopeful 
ſpecimens ſhould be buried in oblivion, or ſuf- 
fered to ſtraggle over to ſwell the, crowded 
_. repoſitories of Britiſh elegance; is to. ſay, that 
Iriſhmen are vithout ambition or Uberality, 


| Ireland now feels herſelf great and happy. 
Phe harp ie new ſtrung ; ſhe will, exult in the 
| ſong of Joyfulneſs [---Her bards, will improve 
and Ea HO LUYNDEEAS 2 live. for 
ever 4 38 1.15 0 hs n Salt un 
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expreſſed, 1 hope It will experience that fivour- 
able reception from the publick, which it has 
been my wo and ambition to render it 
worthy * If it ſerves at all to ſhew out 
national „- to My advantage,--- (for 
the pieces are all the p wo on, of H berrilnna, 
exeept three or four of the ſhorteſt, upon Whieh 
1. eannot poſitively Age object. in. 
the mu wal be fully anſwered, _ 
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85 have to Aan many ladies and gentlemen 
for contributing to this collection: but none 
I can with ſuch propriety name as AMyYaAs- 
GAIrrir Rn, Eſq,---who, indeed, merits every 
thing of his countrymen, that 9 can 1 
dire, or W receive. 


I hope the authors of certain poems will 
agree in the propriety of ſome alterations. Þ. 
found it neceſſary to make therein. And thoſe 
whoſe pieces I could not poſſibly find room 
for in this volume, may depend on ſeeing aun. 
inſerted in a ſecond one; which, I hope, the 
preſent will ſanction the publication of, the 
enſuing ſummer----Toward the completion f 
which, I am now poſſeſſed of many, and will 
continue to receive poems of _—_ "tilt the 
go PEW. POEM. : 
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53 naged to give the lab'riug peafant ref ß; 
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57 Attended by his pleaſing cars and pride 
95 The youthful TusA Wheſe mild; render mind, 
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('26 ) Th 
There, diſtant mountalns limited the ſight, 


Oer loten the der pains vieh ite 


height ; 4 


Whilſt here, a theres ocean truck the view, 5 


Ting'd by the ambient ſky's ætherial blue. 
Much ſhe admir'd the lively, pleaſing ſcene, 
The bubbling brook, the flow'r-beſpangled «Ab 
Her ear with joy reeeiv d the linnet's note, 

Or varied thrillings of the thruſh's throat; 
With ſmiles ſhe ſaw'the tender lambkins I; 
Herſelf almoſt as innocent as they. | 
When the fond parent, eager to improve, 

(The beſt, the ſureſt evidence of love 
To raiſe juſt thoughts, form images reſin d, a 
And make her ſenſes tutors to her mind. 

Thus ſpoke My deareſt Ne well — 

I 
Calm rapture, gentle mp in thy eyes. bc 
And ever may'ſt thou ſenſibly receive | 


The heart-felt pleaſures which ſuch objects — 
No ſecret pang can e'er, this bliſs deſttoy, 


No guilt diſturb this inoffenſtve j Joy, ' 
For reaſon ratifies the juſt delight, TA 
And conſcience tells the ſoul, that it is right, - 

But, Tus] let not an unmeaning joy . 
Alone, tho' innocent, thy mind employ z -/ 
But 3 with r- ever * 


= 7 


| 5 Thus 


wm: ²˙ oo oa 
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Thus learn damen from wht thou, 
| know /; 7 


ſee'ſt, to 


flow, 


| Thad gracious Gos, who gives thee choughta and 


ſenſe 25 19 1 ; 


To taſte, theſe gifts of his beneficence. Arti L. 
Al theſe are Nature” 8 k 5 but by that 


by”) 


Remem t E panght . but Nati 1 bf 


This s yorld's the wond'rous volume, hers, we 
* read 

The ſource be all created things ea. * 

Mind npt the letters then, however al 


But the inſcribing hand which wrote them chers? 
For not from 2 but deep deſign, 


Omniſcient wiſdom, and a will benign, 
Keel never- ceaſing miracles ariſe, 


Which pleaſe the vulgar, but the learn d ſurpriſe. 


This to thy dawnitig reaſon may appear, 
By correſponding things within. thy ſphere: 


Thus, when the trembling ſtrings thy fingers move, 


And all the various chords melodious prove, 
Think you that wood and wire could thus: combine 


And fall in harmony, | without deſign 5 


How then could earth and water, dir and fire, 


Mere thoughtleſs elements, themſelves: conſpire. 
* bee Wu +. DG 


| 


The cauſe fopreme from whence de bleſings | 


(02 
To frame this unlverſe, when all a 11 
In tuneful order, moral ſymphony? 
Where nought ie loſt; each atom has by uſe, , 

And things diſcordant, harmony produce. 

Or, when by ſtriẽteſt rules you n trace 

A natural object, or a human face. 
Think you, in colours e by chance, you 
EY PROC Ae , 
The perfect GnbtiiCe 4 a man or , gee? 
How can the great originals then be 
Th' effects of chance, or blind tiecalſity 1 
No; God gives all things being, life and power; 
He form'd the heavens, and He compos d this 

flower: es 

He gave man reaſoh 16 by, inftin& He 10 ee 
Directs the biute; He vegetates the ttb 
He, only, is the world's great plaſtic ſdul, 


Which moves, pervades, nd anime, ah ; 
le | | 


Jen 

That 15 which 8 crown, , 
Looks like.a gad, diffuſing dife around, + 

Is but a ſenſeleſs maſs, inactive, nd 
As this groſs, inert earth on which we <ibo uy 
He knows not wherefore he is bade to roll, = 
Why ſhoot his winged light from pole 2 A 
He knows not that his penetrating ray { 
a warmth to aaturey _— the days — 

1 k 


( 29 ) 
His bean unconſcious, the creation cheer, "| 
- Unconſcious, mark the ſure · revolving year; 


Unconſcious gild hill, valley, dale and plain, ay, 
Call forth the bud, and matutate the grain: a To 
He riſes by divine, not innate fore, 


Rejoicing, tian le, to run his coutfe, 


And that huge maſs of water, which you ſee = 
Extending almoſt to imme 
Is ſubje& likewiſe to His wide-fireteh'd reign) Ao 
'Tis He who levels ſmooth the glaſſy main, 
Or raiſes its proud waves in moutttains high,” * 
To mix with clouds, and daſh againſt the ſky ; \ 
Tis He preſeribes the bounds they ſhall invade, - 


Or, with imperial voice, fays---here be'ſtiy'd. 


When then thy mind on mes vaſt works 
intent, 


Loſe not fliyfelf in viin aftoniſhinient'; 


But judge His power, who does the one com- 
mand. 
And holds the laſt bu hae dF his hind.” 


Or if " 00 wide bounds engage wy | 
thought, | 
On firm foundations faſt, yet lung on nought; 


Or waring higher Mill, with aching eye, 
Thou deu. heaven's ſtar-ſet eurtaln ſpread on 


high; 35 
pech 0 3 Think 


wo. "of 10 1 
Think an the hand, (creative and divine, 


Which laid the meaſure eve which Aretch's the An 
e Jui 
Whoſe preſence whnkda og olds would bourd If 
e Bec 
Nay, whom the heav'n, of heav'ns can o not con- Re 
tain. IN ag But 

il 9 5 EET Be 
. Nei do material objects ſpeak det Th 
The being only, and the pow'r of God; 564 An 
Baut with like force, wiſe, - uſeful truths. ona. | 
And read us lectures in a moral way: e 2 
On ev'ry thorn delightful. wiſdom grows, © As 

In ev'ry ill a ſweet inſcription flows: See 
For this, evin-brutes find tongues, and forts nod Sap: 
All ee is, Re the voice. of NT: oy 
a) 
But this: by ſome fow inſtances will den So | 
To thy young apprehenſion, be ne —— 
0 
Firſt then, obſerve this ful lururlant _—_ 7 And 


Once was it barren, Waſte and wild; oferfpread 
With horrid brakes, where prowling beaſts bf prey, 
Confeious bf guilt, ſhun'd the elear light of day z | 
Hut prudent care, and well⸗dlrected toll, 
Have fineoth'd the ſurface, and enrieh'd the (oil ! 
And new, ne rocks, ne eoverts can be ſeen,. 
But one even level of refreſhing green, 
Whoſe 


Juſt ſo the mind, if eee bleſed, 5 


As juſt an image of mean flattery; 


The pink lends bluſhes te the virgin's eheek, 


5 "* * 5 
Whoſe gay enamel gratifies th figh 
And whoſe rich crops the wells} 


If weeds of vice be not in time ſuppreſs'd; | 
Becomes a den, where ravening paſſions wait, | 
Ready for works of darkneſs and deceit. 
But if the ſeeds of ſcience, virtue, truth, 

Be ſown in life's improving ſeaſon---youth ; bt wt 
They'll. bloom like vernal bloſſoms in the field, 


Andin __ wan ae, e 1 8 


3. i 5 3 
e took julf denieath ene and ng | 


See how th* encroaching fiream, tho foft it * 
Saps the firm bank, and makes a void below; 
Mark, how it eats inſenſibly the clay, 
Nay, thro' the rock inſinuates its Way. 

So the fly ſyeophant, with ſubtile art; 
Nearer and nearer, gains upon the n 
Then ſteals the props of virtue quite away, 
And leaves the mine to wry vice a proye 


Next view theſe ante children of the field, 
Comm and"plains, the moral whlek they erm l- 
Poets, indeed, with idle labour tel! 

Fo dreſs out female beauty in their ſpoil; - 


And ſhowy Illes dlaneh the poliſh'd neen; * 
ut 


* 


+ 
? 


„ Tha eg ade i unthinking out, 
6 tow Fl an ll hl hams, which u. a. | 

; | . © 
Blow, bloom, and: die---almoſt within an hour. 


---Hende alſo ye are taught, yo le?! to teri” | 
The ſimple vanity of outward ſthew ; Ss wt 
For though adorn'd with all the pomp of dreſs, | offs 


TOO TOs EO EYRE Im" 


Now. to yon diſtant mountain turn your oye, 
The ſides are craggy, and the ſummit high; 
Thick, foggy clouds obfeure the middle way, 
Hut on the top ſhines forth « brighter day; 
When that's attuin'd,/ a clearer air you breathe, | 
And look, ſuperior, on the world beneath 3 ng 
om child's baubles, wide cameleon 1 
4 pt DA Nis . 
| And ſcareely can you ſve the pigmy men, 
Such is th' aſſent to virtue g bard % meals 
How few, alas | how very few prevall!! 
But to thoſe few who climb the glorious height, 
The mental ray of reaſon ſhines more bright, 
The miſty gloom of paſſion ie diſpell d. 
And ev'ry object in. true light beheld it | 
From thence true wiſdom with diſdain. looks dowel | 
On earth-born my 1 ev'n the much N 
eroun, | 


7 wes 155 benen. 


| 4 a 57 15 I, 8 

b fatal lure I) ſerms but a yy 
Aided play+thing;; fitted to employ - e 
the Some o'er-grown eee PONY TE, 
Th Tempts to be anne nene, „ 


1 "Thoſe downy clouds. may next engage your dan, 
[MW Their ſkirts al ting'd with variegated. ag oo 
„ s odly form'd, that they almoſt appear 
* Like realms and cities pendant in the air: 
1 There, tow'ring mountalns loftily aſpire, . 
„ Their 75 like Z£tna's, oroun with . of 
| re 5. 11 
In theſe, « teeming faney may ſuppoſe, *. 


Embattled turrets frowning on their le! bak 
But yet, what ſeams in vlew ſo grand: und Hr 
Ts but an empty cloud; and painted ar-. g 
Now ſuch ideal. prospects do We frame 


Of worldly-pteaſures, honour, wealth, and an. t 
To gain the viſlonary Joys'we-profe, . 
hinking they yield ſubſtany/al * WR 


But late we find, that they are all like this, 
Mere ſhadaws, vain, Imaginary bliſs, 

hich when we alm with ſtrong deſire to uh. 
Ixlon's gain fewards our eager graſp. 


But now the fun hides hls diminiſh'd head, 

And to our hemiſphere will ſoon be dead; © 

The ſky ſerene, th“ horizon red and gay, 

he certain relate of a glorious 997 ee 
80 


, 


I 
* 
1 
* 
1 
> 


y'd 


us, 


— 1 


(34 ) 


80 when that time mall come (for come it ani ) 
When thy dear form ſhall moulder into duſt, - 

If then thou calmly fink to ſilent _ thy 
No ſtormy paſſion to diſturb thy breaſt ;- 

If at the ſtern, relentleſs call of death, 

With iplety, reſign'd, thou yield thy breath ; 

If all within be placid, Mill, and ar, 11 
And conſelence ev ering haſt nought to 
| fear Pen 

goon ſhalt a riſe again; to Nil ih bright, 


| N pe thouſand orb 1 temporary light, Te 


This ſald, he Rename led the tender mal, 
And with a fervent heart In ſecrut' pray d 

T' Almighty Power; with his protecting arm; 
To ſhield her Innocenes from outward mM \ 
To give her grace and knowledge to fulfill 
 His' bleſy'd, reveal'd, and never-erring will 15 ; 
To grant her here; ' proſperity and peate, 
wank 1 wag at __ en eternal bliſs, ' m 
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ODE you m NBW-YBAR, een ) 
1 pe Wale u 343 
0 N d | 

Axorhrn your. olaps'd aan hc 

Sure time as quick as'lightning "Ti 
Alas | life's nothing but a dream, © 
A tranſient ſcene of vanities, 
hat Prince, I find, Wus truly ri aht, 
To fay that he had loſt a day, 
hen on a retroſpe& at night,” 
No virtuous devd he could ſurvey. 
Then, ſince a day's not in our 9 
hy ſhould we vainly loſe an . 


ow Jann thou thy annual care. 1“ 
Reſum'ſt, and uſher'ſt in the year; 

o thee I offer up my prayer, 
Turn not to truth an heedleſs ear! 

O' | ſhut your wide-extended door; 

Too many of our kindred lie 

eltering in their guiltleſs gore, 

The victims of dire policy: 

hen peace ſhall happineſs reſtore, 

\nd civil war F WITTE no more. 


Or 


My 

Or if the Britiſh Lyon' s rage Fe 
Regirds hot pekee's gentle ell, * 4.5 

Let him his natural foes engage, © — G 

And laſh [beria, Belgium, Gaul : 

Theſe Faithleſs foes deſerve the beſt 
Chaſtiſement from his pow'rful jaws 4 

Then union will cement each breaſt, | 
\Self-conſeious of the upright ul” OW 

Falſe Bourbor's Arte will not al, 10 

But England's juſtice muſt prevall. 


Attempt my muſe, with preſcient eye, 
To view th' events of this new year! 
See! with what magnanimity 
:.  Hibernla's patriot ſons appear! 


While CHAnLYMONT, the great and . 
Again reviews the martial bandy 
And ORATTAN, Brownuow, Dogen, and 
Froon, 
Egmanelpate chen natlve land! 
Such glory may each ſeaſon bel, 
To Ireland's ſons to Ireland's OW. 


* Ph 


The rin BONG wer toriftin mh 
- preſent VoLuntaRN Abit, 12 
IRELAND 


4 _— ' "Tu . 


4. ( Compoſed at "Ay i the « Yew 17791) | 


y Sour boaſt of Pavia s glory, 
0 And many HAWâIE will praiſe ; 
But now we have a ſtory . 
To chaunt to lateſt day: 
Each VOLUNTEER in Ireland 
A guardian god appears; 
With a toW==«r@W===r0Wen-doW=n-dow | 
The ti Polunteore, | ; "8 
| Fo OOTY 1K | 
Behold, ay boys, u wonder, RET 
A virtuous Parliament | | 
Our tyrants they've knock'd under, 
And given all content: 
For well they knew our ſtrength, my boys, 
Which ſtirr'd up all their fears; 
2 With a tow---row- - row- - -dow- -- dow, 
The The 1rif Fn 


* 


8 


But 


69 
nm. 


Dil " it not be thought; a, eee 
That we'd rebellious og” 1 
We ny ever ſought, firs, . 
But harmony, and love: _ 
"was grievous for fuel A” 1 
Mere baſtards to be made, 
And be deny d our lawful right, 
A free and open trade; 


| IV. 


Ne laws ſhall ever bind us, 
Hut thofe we'll frame ourfelyes ; 
The Britons now (hall find us 
As free as they're themſelves : 
Hibernia's Volunteers, my boys, 
Have work'd the glorious cauſe; 
And will, with manly hearts and hands, 
Aboliſh Poyning's Laws. 


Ta 
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VOLUNTERA SONG. 


From $049 X hd Aint ly LADENTY 
käme, 
Te BaitAiny Where wa he did happily reign | 
Hut lately the Goddeſs was deem d to exile, 
And fore'd to take met, in this folt'ring lle 
Where, cheriſh'd and heneur'd by ev'ry de 
Rhe vow te RMA her fans ſhould be 
Her ſons ſhould be free, + His 


Her ſons ſhould be free, 
8he vow'd to Hiazzanta her ſons mould be free 


b II. 


Our Genius applauding, the Goddeſs thus ſpoke, 

«« Shake off, O Hibernians, the infamous yoke, 

66 Under which ruthleſs min ong fore'd you 
' 66 to TIE 

* Vnjuſt to your worth, and untrue to her own 3 

«Embrace the meet mae counſel 
« from men 

10 You've cd and courage--and mor to be 


© 2 1. 7 114 ; $4 
free. 33 44. Zi n FR Fas 4 714 5 
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„ Claſp the bright AN dee VOLUM. 
15 „ TEERB; 
i Protect your dear freedom, religion and laws, 
% As your anceſtors did, who oft bled in my eauſe 
% Af6uſe, my dear vot'rles- let tyranny ſee, 


% That you are dauermin'd to dle- or be 1 


1 
Our brave Iri(h youth this kind eaunſel oboy'd; 
Commenc'd Volunteer, and ſoon got u free trade 
From their fears now ae gene ny can _——_ | 


EA, 1 diſdain, [1 WB. ; 

Of 'threaten'd —_— * Tonga. Holland and See } 
Spain: 4 bln lt ano tort = * 
Vnited and happy Nag bey they agree, The 

And evinee by their-deeds rn. to be free, 75 

7 V. | 

Let'y now fill a bumper. and end with three cheers, The 
The toaſt is our hrethren the brave Velenteers, W. 

Our dland's plladium, the prag of the Gates.) This 

The joy of the lowly, the pride of the great, Wl Ou 
Who ne' er will relinquiſſi their dear Liberty, 

But always maintain that emen en. Lo! 
Hibernians are fre, Son 
Hibernians a ſnee, 2 wo TT * Strang 

But always maintain that Hibernian ave free. Ane 
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/VOLUNTERA SONG , 


N ow inland has, by Heav'n's ny, þ 
Shook off her ſhaekles baſe and _ = 

4. Reſolving ever to be free, ali n 6\ 

2 And drive Invaders from our I, 

with | Rule Hibirnia l==»thy gallant band. will * 

. True as 7 our berry. 8 
[See herbe bewe of Gy 1 I 

Of all profeſſions - glorious men [ 

Th' unrazor d, youth, the hoary ſage;— 
We'll ne'er 4 ſlavery En windy 1 


.M* M034 4 II. R g ] 
The world with oaks and amazee 
Will read of Ireland's Volunteers * | 
This glorious epoch ſtill will raiſe A 
Our fame to the nend e Rake _ 
Q I.; E 158 © 
a Lo! what an heav ly acht is b e N 
Some thouſands in a day review'd; i ox, Lo 
＋ * Strangers to ſervile dread or fear, 8 
my 4 ne'er with life to be ſubdu'd.” Rule, Ge. 


= | True Evardians ug our liberty, 


( 4® )) 


Ho has ch ſublets at + nar 
Whole legions ready, with ane mind, | 
To fight his batffes-=- Heart and hand, Rules, 
VI. 
Unpaid, we volunteer his cauſe. 1 
And all the-recampence we craves, W 
Is to be bound by our own laws, 
And that, my boys; we'll r have. e 
VII. 


From peere- ts peaſants now you'll had... 
Accouter'd a- la- Militaire; 

Each manly heart and honeſt mind 
Brave, open, wan and nm Rule, we 

VIII. 

The very nfluity wor the do CE i, 

Liſp a repeal to Poyning's aw: 

© Can: ſhoulder, poize, preſent and reſt, 

IO hueza.in. freedom” 0 dane. eres ae 

| FFC. 7 ( 

May this great ſpirit ſtill prevail, 10 i 
And Ireland's ſons be ever free, ' -- 

Nor e'er have reaſon to bewail Ee 


| The loſs of Heaw'n- born Liberty. 
Rule Hibernia 1---thy gallant bands will be 5 


; «#1 
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3 4 14 1 F 0 e 
1 Oh ute 1 De ki) 1 


v. Volunterr —— dou 


To the drm. 
To the drum, | my ; 
To the drum due obedience yield: af 
Whether you are engag'd by the bottle or fair, 
Renounce the ſoft bliſs and to ſtations repair, 
When the drum beats to arm, 
When the drum beats to arms, 
And * ths . of the on 


4 1 


Wo 
If our enemies venture this hors to invade, 
Then the brim, ; 


Will quickly our guardians convene "RE "0 

Who, bold and ſteady, one and all, 155 2 

With bayonets fix'd will on them fall, 
While the drum beats a charge, Hes 468 
While the drum beats 2 ige, Has 129 


And e ſue for quarter i in vun. 
| EL 5 Now 


( 44 ) 
In. 


Now 4 each glaſs, Tl ſend a touſt round, 


Whilſt the drum, 


- Whilſt the drumnmnmm, „ * 7 


3 45 — fills up each doub: ; 


Here's our brave Volunteers Come, now thro 


cheers, 


: May their deeds be' the topic of truttberl&ls 


And the drum ne'er unbrac'd; ' 
And the drum ne'er unbrac d,. 


But ſill wry in in Sharon mire ale 0 


*% 5* x ” f * 195 


og lads who inherit 
True liberty's ſpirit, 
Attend to an old Volunteer; 
From danger ne er e 
Nor give up an inch, 
But gallantly ftill dere f my brave OY 
But gallantly il 0 an 
«+4 11 


There's 


e's 


To e or ena PII vouch. 


(4) 
11, | 
3 A 


TT here's nought. ad 42 er nieces oY + 
From Belfaſt to Skib'reen, | 

Or from Derry to Dingle-i-couch, 

But lads af the blade, © 

Prepar'd and array d 

To conquer or die this I'll vouch, my brave boys, | 


3 
gt 2 : MI. „ade 673 r [\ 
Let each Han ed. t Ai gf T*... 
To wink Wane. ey 
And deln grow bolder ae bedr; 4U3-9911 91 4 
As Freem D 1 0 24191894 4 
In brotherly lere, * / ing 10 | 
Thus acting like citizen-ſoldier, my Eng 
Thus acting like citizen · ſoldier. 
i | IV. 
Our freedom, our nes, Ok a noo!s ol a 
Our children, our ; Wives, _ W gg air 1 
To ſupport them the” * $. ow, & art never; 
Let each Volunteer e 


Be firm and ſincere, 


And a free trade to Ir Aal for ever, my raps, 


U 


And a free W e for „% 


4 
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A Tuneful tribute to the fpring 
No more, enamour'd, dare I pay; | 
The rural muſe-muſt ceaſe t6 ſing, * '*\ 
When faultleſs beauty elalme the lay ?: 
The tree-top'd hills, the ſmiling meads, ' '' > 
The-beiuties of the flow'ry pla, 
And purling ſtreams, and cooling ſhades, n! 


i 


17 


Ne are for Bonny Fea” inet un 
4,4 1 . 
* 1. N 


914 6-4 4 6 
* 


When firſt her radiance fill'd my eyes, 
In blooming innoctnce diſplay'd, 

I thought ſome inmate of. the les. 
Had deign'd to viſit AA ſhade: 
I look'd, 1 fear'd---1 ſigh'd, I bow'd, _ 

And ſcarce could worſhipling refralnz 
But little dreamt 'twas lave that glow'd _ 
In my fond heart---for Bonny Fran, 


0 Kind 


NOONE - 
| r 
Kind nature taught me ſoon to W A 
And nature bade my charmer hear : 
The fairy Nine aſſiſted too, | : 
And melting muſic pleas'd;her ear; 
While loftier poets twiſted bays, 
To mark the warlike heroe's “ fame, ſ bt Lord 
My artleſs voice was tun'd to praiſe * 1 
The matchleſs charms of Bonny un. 


But now, by fate's ſevere deere, 

I'm doom'd my darling to forego, * 

To tempt the dangers of the ſea, | 
And meet in arms an hoſtile "fox: ' > 


And dreadful carnage marks the ſcene, 
No fears portentious e'er can wound 
My peace, but thoſe for Bonny Fan. 


) Ye pow'rs protect my faithful fairy 
) When I am abſent from her arms; 


Sooth ev'ry grief, dry ev'ry tear, 
Compoſe her feeling, fond alarm. 
And while from her I'm fore'd fo long, 
: Sad and dejeRted to remain, 
as My laſt at night, and morning ſong, 
hall be In praiſe of Bonny Jean. = 
Ind | SONNET. 


Yet tho! fell danger ſtalks'around} 
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Or. all the — poticamont 1 

Teach me to taſte, ye pow'rs above F 
The ſhady groves, the limpid ſprings, 
The ſweet retreats of Heater love. 


With her I obe, how could I ſport 
My time, far off from. crouds arid 3 
Nor envy thoſe. who ſhine at court. 
Hut think of more ſubſtantia} joys, ' 


Sweet as the bluſhing morn's her face, 
Roſes to deck her cheeks conſpire; 

The lillies ſtrive her breaſts to grace, 

Thoſe breaſts which ſer my heart on *. 


"Tis all the gift that 1 requeſt 
Grant it to me ye pow'rs divine, 

O] make me moſt completely bleſt, _ 
By making this dear charmer mine. ks 
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ANNA, "THz QUEEN or „un MA 


P a Lee 61360 ) 
Or FIAREFEE ©; 


Inferibed to EE —— of. Nerat. * 
ain 7 
Ser the, ferent feather choir Rowe they” 
warble their lay, e OV) 
See the lambs how they — 2 the plain 
See the meadows all ne fee Sol's rent 
raff Cant ne hut bag web u 
See our days im. length. they. ain: t 
In ſhort, ſee all nature how lovely ſhe's ane d, 
How innocent, charming and Wa 
And then ſee my Au- ani deem yourſelf 
bleſs'd=-- Toit welt 
For ANNA reigns "Queen of the May, 100: 
481. in N „nn 4er 
'Tis ſhe cafts a luſtue on all you bebele, ey 
By ſome charm which ſhe ſtole from above ; k 
Promcetheus ſtole fire from Olympus we're told, 
But Anna ſteals: ſouts, hearts, and love: 105 
When ſhe fings, ſhe diffuſes 4 tranſport of Jey, 
When the ſmiles, he Illumines the day? 
What pity ſuch bleffings were made to deſtroy, 
As were born with my Queen of the May n 


8 INV. 
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The ſmiling. ſeaſon, made for love | 


Diffuſing wide a fragrant f. 
O come; my fair one, and tte 1 55 


t 30 


INVITATION. 


Oc COME, my fair one, and improve 
The ſmiling ſeaſon, made for love A 
For' now the fullen winter's paſt, _ 


. No more we dread the ruthleſs blaſt ; | / 1 


No ſtorms nor tlireat'ning clouds appear, 
No falling rains deform the year : b 
O come, my fait one, and improve 


The dews and "ſoft deſcending ſhow'rs, 
Nurſe the new-born, tender flow'rs ; 
The bee its 'honey'd manſion flies, - 

To kiſs the oj where ſweetneſs lies; 
The ſpreading vihes with bloſſoms Well, 


The ſmiling ſeaſon, made, for love 4 


The hills are with new verdure erown'd, 
The harmleſs lambkins friſk around, 
Cloſe by his fellow fits the dove, 
And, billing, whiſpers het his love j 
Hark | how the birds melodiotis fing, 
To welcome in the Joyful ſpring; 
O cone, my fair one, and improve 
The inning ſeaſon, made for ove [ ' 
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JN Lagan's pleaſant banks I faw 
The ſweeteſt maid on earth; 
My frozen heart began to thaw, 
And give ſweet paſſion birth; 
Twas in the fragrant month of June, 
Juſt driving by the ſhore; 9 
Ab gra murb-cbres, mugh choline guts 
Ma Doll ma fthore. = 1 


n. 


When firſt I (aw my Dort move, 
Her looks ſtruck ſuch command, 

I thought it was the'Queen of Love 

Flad roſe from Lagan's ſtrand ; | 

Such awe-inſpiring elegance 

1 neber _— * * i 

| gra Mughs j vine ue; 

* Veli me Joorys i 
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Of pity, and benevolence 
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Where heav'nly ſweetneſs dwells, & 
Where innate excellence refin'd 
All outward ſhew excells; ' 


She has an angel's ſtore: 
Ab gra mugh=chree, mugh choline og tes, 
Ma Doll v ma flhore. 


IV. 


Since fate decrees I never enn 
My lovely maid enjoy 4 - 


May ſhe be happy in « man 


Who can her worth deſery :. 


May ev'ry angel guard my falr, 


And all the world adore : 1 

Ah ! gra mugh-chree, mugh theline apes | 

MM Doty me an, . 
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ee vat knew my g TS mind, 6 . 5 
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Au, bestes LUA ! tell me why - 
You ſcornful un a falthful over? 
Will you for ever hear him "ſigh, _ 
And yet ne tenderneſs diſcover? ,  - 
Muſt his ſad nights and ling'ring days, 
Be ſpent in heart«corrgding anguiſh ? | 
Whilſt you, who ean alone give eaſe, 
Unpltylng, ſuffer him to langulſn ) 


gure you might take your fwall along ; 
No bluſh hls cofiverſe wauld gecafion : 
Bure you micht liſten to hls fong ! 
The artleſs ſong of ft perſuaſion, 
Truth muſt have charms to your chaſte ear, 
Fair virtue's precepts can't offend u 
Then why repreſs, with look ſevere, 
The youth whoſe pride is to attend yau ? 1 
SORES 1 III. = WE” 
O ſhun, ſweet maid, the artful wites 
Of ſubtle \wains who felgn to woe you; 
With ſtudy'd fighs, and practis'd ſmiles, 
They foully labour to unde you. 
135 5 And 


Then bleſt-indeed would be the youth, 
Who, the” unpity d, ſtill ayiſt love ou. 


, 604 9 


And O ſhould D AMON's changeleſs: truth: 
To gentle condeſcenſion move . 
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Sung Smart, by a- 0 EN TITAN after Arial Lo 
ing Thifty-two Bumpers of Claret for a Lavr) 
them ” had trated, ah way I * | 
W. AT JorirTuR did, I have done.. Fo 
don't doubt 4 | J 
The truth of what Ovip has ſung: Tr 
For a Lady tranſmuted 1 am to. a-brute ; | 
For a Lada Jove turn'd to a wan, my * . 
boys, 1 


For a Leda Jove turn d to u aan. 
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Fanny, ever blooming crvnturey/ | 
Form'd for nought but mighty love |: 
Love's a paſſion wrought by nature. be, 


1 Give your hand, 
ol Don't "withitand if 1 
Rites the bliſsful. gods approve. 
k 149-71 | 


Fops, and fribples, and ſueh yermity 
Lovely, charming maid, deſpiſe ; 
True, indeed, there'slittle harm in 
| | Bucks and beaux, 
Fanny thoſe 
Are at beſt but painted flies. 
HL, 
No true joy, no laſting pleaſure, 
Can you with ſuch inſects find 3. 
They can ſcarcely find wen leiſure, 
O'er and'o'er, © © 
"To h 
| Themldlves---to all beſide ys blindi 


aye 


Come 
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5 r —.— a live in — 
Hymen will umte our hands; 
The knot Feet Cupid he Will tye it; 
Venus ſhall 2 1 
Fanny hail ; 
Pallas wil make bleſs'd our bann h 


; „ Wi 


Joy and wiſdom thus my 
Could we envy mortdl's ſtate fo 
Love, with tenderneſs tequlted —— 1 
Happy man,. 3 
Lovely Fan, 
Who is deſtin'd yours by fate. 
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Brxsr flewW'r en falr Ol WI breaſt, | 
In happy ſplendor doom'd e * 
In rapt'rous Meets repoſe as 4 


But ſoon, too ſoan, thy NA, don: 
Will fink into an heav'nly tomb; 
—-Ah ! would I were a roſe . eln 


There's not a charm the gods" could give, * 


e N c * 
Addreſſed tou young Lavy Þ Bk tbe. 


Wiki firſt fair Gaact'r hoy 1 an,” 
And heard her matchlſeſs voice, 


1 felt within a ſectet awe, 
And own'd her as my choice. 


| . 
zuen charms as her's muſt love inſpire 
In the moſt frozen mind 4 
If beauty here ean't move dere. 
You've fonſe and (Weetnel join 4. 
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Or graces could impart, - 
That don't in her dear boſom live, 
And elevate her heart, 


IV. of } F 


Her Nee was form'd by Beauty's Wow, 


Apollo wit beſtow'd; . 
The Graces fram'd Aut fiſter's. mein, 
Her bart by Dian glow'd, 


\ * 
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When kd was A SEE ny on n Jove | 
To name the faire----buy Pallas 
Proclaim'd ſweet GxAct the Queen of Love, 

And gall'd the charmer W#nwe, 
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NEW SERENADE, 


By the Author of * Waft to her Ears,” We, 


F ROM balmy flumbers, beauty, wake, 
' Hark to your S TRITON“ ſighs | 
And, if you don't compaſſion take, 

ha you, for you he dies. 


II. 


Bear ſoft each gentle, "quiy ung gale, 
My wiſhes to her ear; 

Perhaps ſhe'll pity the fond tale, 
And ſave me urn deſpalr. ls 


222 
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1 Ir. pride of alt nature is Nat Mit- | 
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TD 


he pride of all nature is (Weet Matty | 
Bhe gladdens the (waits, A VE” 
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Illumines the plalns © 
The faireſt muſt Ke to 55 Woeet FRY 


And as for your Shah care, my an * 2.0.0, * 
Had Mary Id then,. 

That rf of all men 
ad written alone of the Fon Mary 10 


4 In. | " 44001 1.24) 


ad Sandy + the great-=-but ſeen let Mary 7 

His world he'd give... 
With Mary to live, 

o extatick the * of Wit iro!" FF; 
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* David Garrick, En 4 Atexander the Great. 


ve Gods l on this world of ours here below, 
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| ; * AY <6 1 4 i lai bf 
wh len 3 pull has a Mary) 
Poſſeſs d of each grace, | 
The levelleſt face * fl „ 


That ever was forty'd has (week Mary. O | 
V. 


Had Paris (the ſhepherd) but feen Maho) 
The Ars ef her e eyes g 
' Would have gain'd the rleh prise, 
Faeh enn 1 yield to my Meer 


D © nl Vi, 0 | 


How winning the looks of my tweet Mary-»-O | 
Ihe inſtant ſhe (miles, 
\ You're woe in the tolls 
Of VET and love's + god daſh, Q the "OM Mary---O | 


. VI | u RIGKL, 


Ye, Gods | on this world of ours here below, - 
| Take, take ev'ry treaſure, 
I coyet no pleaſure, 


But that * poſſeſſing my feet Mary---O)) 
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r n will 96 woven 
To theft arms return again! 
and weep for ever? © 
Muſt i figh and weep in vain! 


II. 
Cruel, perjur'd---dear deeelver, 
What has faithful Mn a dene? 
Can you for another leave her, 
And the trueſt malen e 


IN, Fw 
Wretched ſhe who truſts ler ies, 
Tho” he vows he ne'er will change „ 


Man, by nature form'd a rover, 
Will in ſpite of "REY range. 


| „ 1 
lighted love's diſtraRing anguiſh, ' 
All her J6y to ſorrow turns, 
ho is left in grief to languiſh 


uy the youth for whom ſhe burns. 58 
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Ifiribed ts Miſt . Y th Onovy, 
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- Muſe, WG, FA woure tho-crowi, 

And beauty's glorious prise has won, 

Who rivals all the fair In town 
*Tis lovely Julia Long, 


Good humour, ſenſe, and wit have jowrd | 
To center in her ſpotleſs mind, 
To which the graces have combin'd, 
"KO ba off ha Lo, 
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The little Mabe when the miles, 
Are ready with their darts and wiles 
pt, To captivate us in the toillss 
1 Of love, and Julia Lit. 7 


4.4 The gay coquet, the firt, and pride, 71 
May ery, Oh! la, fir, you are rude,: 
But I ſpeak truth, and will intrude 
My 92 on Jilia 79 145 
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Of love, call d Julia Len, 


90 
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Celeſtlal truth 3. And er 


All ſhine in A Lei. þ 
| * 14 W. : 


Contented; ſo I'd Julia. 


A foretaſte of the joys above, 


I've 


That e'er adern'd a chorus face,' 


Was 1 net of Indla's 0 
Or (poet»like) confounded poor, 
I'd feaſt,---or beg from door wah 


ls lovely TOW: Ls 1 


%% fudied-ev/ty. ſues I've w 
At maſque, or play, or ball, or green, 
But all were rival'd by my queen 


In hey ſweet countenance 7 tracs 
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Thrice happy youth 1 wird Brat Cs 
Whom you would erown with Sula 1a tows 4 1 


r 
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8ONG A of. WINK. 
 Adareſid 10 AMYA Mae 


Wu a pup py wert thou Ma, 
What a faiv'ling wiſh was thine sg 
If you had but been Au YAL, 

All you'd tough 1. turn to vine. 
Wine's the ſource of ev ry bleſſing, TH 
Wine would make you ſtout and bold 
But 'twas here you play'd the aſs in, 
| Silly fool | to-wiſh for gold. | 
III. 
Gold! the fountain of all evil, 
Cure d enſlaver of our hearts, -| 
Twas invented by the Devilzj 
Wine! the ſpring 4 lib'ral arts. a 


| V. 
See, ye bucks, that roſy liquor, 
Which inſpires me now to ſing ;. 
It would make an abje& beggar 
Great as any nung . 


1 


Wine inſpir'd the FR deen | 
Wine inſpir'd the Mantuan ſwain ; 


And, by Jove, I'd have you know it, 
Wine enliven'd —_— e $s brain, mY 
| WO». 
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. * «55 Yo We VI. of 550 a! Fs. v4.3 5 | 
wines a e from * e | 
Proclous Lethe of all care; - 
As ambroſie It was givin, 
All who drink it are ſincere, “ | 
nene 1 : 
Mighty Flacchus, wer herd, 1 
| Cull'd this wine a gentle Ek: | 
It divulges ev'ry ſecret, OY wag 
And a knave will honeſt wake. | 
"Twill make a lawyer have a conſcente, 4 
phyſicians keep from hall l 
ill tutor grave divines to preach . "= 
| "twill learn x to ſpell. 


Bacchus now, ye godr, is doating, _ ö 
Bacchus muſt his pow'r reſign; ' 

If Jove ſaw vs thus a toping, _ WY 
He'd crown Gureeer God of Wine. 
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Come, let ev 'ry joyous. fellow 
Give a ſentiment or ſong, . 

Or a lady, this is STzLLA, RL 
Ever nnen and young. | Fr; 
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( From an Naw orie | 
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Cour jovit! boy be merry, . 1 % 
I'll give you a toaſt in ferry! Ro Ab 11 
Here's Ani A the fair, 

| Refuſe her who dure: 
$0 jovial boys be merry be erty,” A 
8o h boys be nay: * g {dah 
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Come jovial boys be moury; Ds | 
All toaſt you in .claret, not 94 1 q * * ne 

5 King, c | nt 


And the proteſtant cauſe; 35 

80 jovial boys be oi 

80 * pan de merry. „ 

"i I. TRL , oe, n 
Comin el vis. be merry, . 

Old hock is my liquor, not be, F 

r 73563432 4.6 

And Ireland's: protectors: WS: 

80 jovial boys be merry, be merry, . 

80 n 8 be . 1 . 
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H int yo mphe we Frans, | 
Join with us in votive'ftrains; © 


To ſweeteſt ſounds attune the lay, 
That e Te (May: cs, i 35, 
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smiling nature now is „ 5-7: 2 
New-dtefs'd in her gaudy green 
And op'ning flow ys their ſwoets exhale, e 
To ſcent the odour-breathing 85 „ 4 

Chorus, . 8 T 
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With eds tung of joy l . . — 
Ihe feathet d warb Jers fill ee, 1 „ 5 25 
A blifsfal choir: corny ks 50 955 5 
Becomes a vernal. orcheſtrea-. i 0) DE: 
_ Cori STONE.” "1H 
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[ / 4 4. 1 
joy | 855 0 vi 0 N 0 4 2 1 
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j | The 100018 ck in now he fads 


Conducts the long-denying maid ; 
; There---ſoon her alter'd accents "eg & N 


een 


Ether haſte ye nymphs and fwains, | 
Join with us in votive fſtrajns ; 


To ſweeteſt: ſounds attune the lay, 7 1 7 And 
That celebrates. e . oF 0 
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 Cauzr „ Fate ! yam too oſt I find: | 
Ah! will ye neꝰ er be gentle? never kind? 


Morning low 'r8---f0 tow! rs the' tedious day "45.0 


The ev'ning comes, nor ſheds a fairer ray; 
Dull night ſueceeds, more diſmal ſtill than theſe : 
O, Fate! will you ne'er * to give a lover 


_ 
: AON. 


2 | Mee bei nl tit? (+ 
at eee eee in Weiks er Hy wr; 
gg 15 
H O' old fork? may grumble, and young 
folks may ſtare, _ 
And, pointing their Anger, ery---fre who does 
5 there 47 
: The new-wedded couple -was cer the Ike len ? - 
, The' ne red 5 8 ne bride. ſcarce Site 8 


teen! 
As ſuch have their tumovpc--l coin *. na 
crime ;_ 5 
Young and old haye their whims, and: faith u 
ms __ Fits fo © 55 . 
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& | oh 


A bottle of champaign, cries! ee Ned; Y 
No, hang it, cries Dick, bring a charger of red; 
Bring whiſky, ſays n Watty cries, 


rum 8 
is Rev rence bawls, porter !=-and Moſes ang 
ſe: mum: 
ver bet 1 4 
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| Do ye chuſe, > Weg my y a ; wing © or a | beokf? 
I'm rumpiſh ain; 110 ---replics the blunt 
'_ gueſt: ; 
Pray, doctor, a lice of; my delicate ham? 
A cut off the haunch firſt-<-I thank you, good 
M5 | IK 
*Lat ſuch, de. > a 
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Tm at you, Miſs Prudy, for a | glaſs of u wine 14 
Excuſe me, ſir !---water's my drink when I dine: 
Miſs Biddy, unpractis d in theſe puny ways, 
Leers in the cit's face, and e Ver. Paal. 
Let ſuch, "NC. 85 0 
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by higher and be in diff rent 3 
To follow their humour by cuſtom are free: 
If right to act thus in ſmall matters, III prove 

'Tis doubly ſo in the bus neſs of love: . 
baok'd by ſound reaſan, I count:it no crime 


Then, Ye ſh 
To link uh . mine. dy. 
Wy 125 5 Till 0 
SONG. 
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Su E's gone ! ſhe' 8 gone 1--cths eruel a 

And left her lover in deſpair; 

Nor caſt a pitying glance behind, 1 
To eaſe the torments of his wind! FT 8 


STS 


But, ah.! why; hould-I fue again, - 


For certain means of ſurer pain ? 


Her eyes already could endure, 
To give, the were. Shy # will not « cure ! 


(New Oyana. ) 


Ye grots who witneſs'd all my pleaſure z 1 
Ye ſhades the plaintiye notes prolong, 
Whoſe: vert oft enſirin'd: Ne 1 
Wie groves around; 
Catch the ſad ſound j 


„Till with, my fond complaint the diſtant Pires 


reſound j 
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Ou! echo to my Weben n 8 
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(Nav Oran. ) hes 


795 T; HE wary Pilgrim, worn with toil, 8 
= Beneath the Tude rock finks to reft ; 


Yet playful fancy, wakes, the While, 
Cures all his ills, and leaves him bleſt. 15 


But, ſtarting from his tranſient dream, 
The ſoothing viſion quickly flies; 

Contraſting ſo th* ſurrounding ſcene, 
That his weak heart within him dies. 15 


all 
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(Naw O-zR A ) 


| 10 wks the tempeſt rages, | 
Fierce howe'er the rude winds blow ; 7 

5 Time at length their wrath aſſuages, - + 
Checks their force, and lays them low, 


Then Sol diſplays his ſplendid beams, 
Soft Zephyr whiſpers thro the grove ; 
The 'frighted birds renew their. ſtrains, 
| And all is Che and love, r 
* 1 CENT I. 
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My i fair one's a fo FR 1% 
My heart they hold in Cupid's ſnare ; 

No pleaſure can I ever ſhare, / 
When abſent from deer 20. | 


r E FI 


When firſt I re hr in May-faty 
I took her for a ſtroling play'r, 
So flaunting and ſo debonair 


a my charming Ber. 
0 "= II. 
Wen at me ſhe begin to "may 
I | look'd as wild as any hare, 


Confounded by the ſplendid glare. 
Tis ſhone round a Beſly: 


(44) 
I. 


I pril up heart, and with an air 

That might become my lord the mayor, 
' Bruſh'd up and ſtuck myſelf as near 

As equld to charming Beſſ. 


Fi 


| Says ſhe, in unh You ſavage bear 
& I'm none o' your wundere ve no buen 


| here l“ And 
T 1ik'd her for't, I vow and. ſwear, 3 WO * 
The virtuous, charming Beſſy. 
VI. | 


1 foftl whiſper'd in her ear, e 

% Come, take a glaſs of gin, my dear ?” 

Bhe kindly ſaid, “ I don't much care ;“ 
Who tripp'd but I and Beſſy, ' 


| VII. 
Now would 1 tell 'twould make you ſtare, 
How oft I kiſy'd and ſmack'd here there, 


And more=-=(durſt I the truth declare, 
80 dearly 1 loy'd Beſly, 


VIII. 


From that time forth I'm ſure there ne'er 
Liv'd ſuch another happy pair, 


Nor can ah live any where, 
As I and charming Jelly 


ineſs 


At 


The tender d ated m, | „ 


e e,, OR 
| | IX, ZN „ y 
At length, in ſpite of many & age, | 
The rout it came, then came deſpair ; ' 
And well I wot it was ſevere a | 
To part with ee Beſſy. e 
wheh to the wharf I did repair, 


Poor ſoul I ſhe kiſs'd me on the ſtair, 
And bade . with many a tear 


£, 8 0 N 1 ; 8 
(Nuw Or EAA.) 


Tu E maiden's fate, alas | how hard, 
Whoſe ſoft heart yields to gentle love, 

Yet by tyrannie pow'r's debarr'd - 
Thoſe joys united lovers prove |. 


The willow water'd by the lake, 
Shoots vernal branches to the ſky z 

Which, If tranſplanted to the brake, 
„n wy its ſhrivell'd head and dle. 
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3 
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„ * 
Addreſſid to a Lan: — Pa atone 
| Lows. | 


Lovsry reas'net! when I ” 
Ia thy more thaw Tpeakitig, e 
Melting glanees that inſpire _ 
* delight and fond defife : 


it, 


Can I, Lavaa IU ver fuppoſs | 
That within ne ardeur glows ! 


But that, we to love profery'd, F 
Friend(hly only wum your . g 


When the blazing god of dy F 

Warms all nature with hit ray, T 
Could you thin, my fair | I told, po 
That [RET is cole}. | And 


RTF: * . L 0 1 


a. $500 7 
Leave then to romantic fools. . 
Dull, platonic, ſtupid rules z. | 


And plainly ſpeak without diſguiſe, | 
Or elſe refer me to your eyes, . 


Tun _ Cuptt tother wy 
At randem ſhet a dart, a 
And, in the urehin's am'rous plays 

Transfix'd It in my heart. 


., 
Unus'd before to feel his pew'r, 
I felt the firoke more keen; 


And finee that fatal, hapleſs hour, 
His humble ſlave I've been, 


II. 


Teach me, ye pow'rs divine, to bear 
The ſmart, yet pleaſing pain; 
And, oh | inſpire the peerleſs fair 
To caſe her lover's chain. bs, | | 
G 3 Witt | 


4 


4 70 4 
Iv. 


With her, in penury or wealth, 

([ For love no medlum knows) . 
In ſlekneſe pale, of blooming health, 

My heart would find repoſs; 


v. 
How poor ure all the empty toys. 
And pageantry of Kings, 
Compar'd with thoſe extatick- Joys 
Which mental pleafure brings ! 


Vt, 


My heav'inly maid, then let your breaſt 
ith mutual ardevr burns + 
Confent to make your lever bleſt, 
Who'll bleſs you in return. 


0 
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He FS FRA FRI IH SE PE FH EPR DES RE 3h, 


„n WON GERD 


Y, hleods Ks ehuſs wn en 
Good h and good wine, 
Attend the 8 0 gek Harriers s 
ls there cholee (pirits ſhine i 

And a hunting We Will ge, will ge, * 40 | 
And a hunting We Will go 


' 


We hunt fram break of day ill nen, 
And then we quit our ſport, 

For claret, mirth, and ſweet cantent⸗ - 
More than are on at court i. 
And a toping we will go, will $92 will go, 1 
And a toping we will go. „ 


III. 


We toaſt our king, and country's friends, 
And ſit till dawn of day J 
And then reluQantly we part, | 
Rous'd. by Apollo's ray: | 
And a ſporting we do go, do go, do. go, 
And a TOY we do go. 


May, 


74 . ee TT T'® 
1 e e Hier + hs 
Live happy many years, 
In/pede> gad. love enjoy their wes, 


VUnknowing cares or fears: 
While a ſporting we do go, do go, do 9. 
While a Weins we do 8%, | 


Thy: FREE MASON's WISH, 
Conroe ror THY 


„ 
e 


No. 


257. 


NN the ſocial amulecnegt of life jet us live, „ 


Prove ev'ry delight love and friendſhip can give, 
Where eafy good nature gives converſe a zeſt, 
And ſenſe in the light robe of humour is dreſt ; 
Where wiſdom, and Deus and n all com- 
| bine, 

\ Our ſouls to improve, and our aw Maden 
Where arts of paſt ages, by compaſs and rule, 
Are hk in our Lodge, a as s of ſcience the falioal 
At. 


ol. 


At. 


(fn) 
At feſtlval board, where falr Pharbe nay ſhare 


The jeſt which her pureneſs unſullied might hehr, 


Unbluſhing enjay, unreproving approve, + 
While Maſons toaſt freely to frlendihip and love 


Where wiſdom, and Men's: and ſirength all com= 
bine, 5 

Our ſouls to improve, and our tempers refinez _ 

Where arts of paſts ages, by compaſs and rule, 

Are'taught in onr Lodge, av of lelenoe the chool Ny 


| MI. 
Time was made as a bleſſing, not deelt asn aut, 


The troubles: of life are by piniag made worſe 3. - - 


The ſullen recluſe may difreliſh ous plan— 
But we'll live, and. we'll Iove, and we'll laugh | 
while' we can, 

Where wiſdom, and beauty and frength all com- 
bine, 1 | 

Our fouls to Impro; and; oun tempers refine, 1 25 

Where arts of paſt ages, hy compaſs and nule, 

_—_ L nen 
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4 ONG, en on yecetving the News 5 
Roby Victory over the French, and of 
IRELAND?': EMANCIPATION---= 
234 May, TR: 


Hai! [ n Hibernia, unrival'd * ſame, 
Thy foes in confuſion turn pale at thy name 
On the rock of ſweet Liberty ſeated ſublime, 
Uninjur'd, you'll brave out the billows of time ; 
Your colours ſnhall wave, and till glory enſue, 
And freedom ſhall e&'er find a guardian in you: 
Huzza ! for Hibernia, whom freedom ſecures, 


For our KING, Por, and Conway, and Sbel. 


 burne are yours. 


. 


Let "FR boaſt of treaſures thatgrow i in her mines, | 


| Let Galia rejoice in her olives and vines; 

With her bright ſparkling jewels let India prevail; 

With her odours Arabia perfume ey'ry gale : | 

*Tis Ireland alone can now boaſt of her ſoil, 

Where the fair fruits of freedom, and liberty ſmile: 
Huzza ! for Hibernia, whom freedom ſecures, 
For all ſeRs and perſuaſions, united, are yours. 
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Our waar in rapture beat high at the name 

Of aur brave Volunteers, who ſtand foremoſt in 
fame: © [nown, 

May our ſons like ourſelves nil preſerve their re- 

And never thelr arms or freedom lay down: 

Smile ye guardians of freedom, your heroes implore 

That Ireland ſhall flouriſh till time is no more. 

Huzza | for Hibernia, whom freedom ſecures, 

For Charlaments Grattan, and Brownlow are yours, | 


I Wy 
Now Redney triumphant rides over the waves, 
A terror to Galla, whoſe ſons e'er were ſlaves; 


Let our troops nobly conquer France, Holland, 
and Spain, 


With one ſoul we'll unite, and our laurels regain ; 

*Tis the charter of freedom, attend to our call, \ 
United we'll flouriſh,---divided we'll fall. 

Huzza l for Hibernia, whom freedom ſecures, - 

For Portlands Burgen, and Firzpatrich are yours: 


el. 


See in ſweetneſs of beauty our daughters ariſe, 
With roſe-blooming cheeks, and love-languiſhing 5 
„% 

HFaſte . cry'd Cupid, to Ireland repair, 
Fit conſorts (the faireſt) you'll ſurely find there; 
For to whom ſhall thoſe bleſſings of freedom deſcend 
But to thoſe who will freedom for ever defend? 
Huzza ! for Hibernia, whom freedom ſecures, - 

For yy peace, . and virtue are yours. 


% N 


On © 


On % LAD V SINGING: 


"DB CASING at be hex A 
Charming, warb ling, ſweet und cleary 
Ev'ry grace, and ev'ry [/muſe, 
Round the fair their ſtations chuſe; 
Graces here, and muſes there, 
Graces, muſes, ev'ry where, a 
Round her all, yet make no throng, 
All conlpiring .i in her ſong. 


Thus the hees in Hybla bred, | 
Seek each roſe and violet bed, 
Range the gardens, meadows, fields, 


Sip what flow'r or bloſſom yields YE 
And blend their labours when they meet, . > 

| W one n . . Wit 
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EVENING! COMPLAINT, 


Ta E fon dd dipp'd int the weſtern malt, 
The veſper bells had chim'd the folemn peal] 
The ſhades of ev/ning length d o'er the Plain, | 
And, with grave ſtep, night onward gan to 

ſteal; - 
When Lyc4 A8 ſought the ſolemn, filent grove, 
That ſhrouds the lonely Temple of the Nine, 
A indulge, retir'd,' his plaintive ſong of love, 
And pay e at n ere ſhrine, | 


s 0 . 


YE Muſes ! who the beft can charm, - 
DO teach me the endearing art. 
With love's ſublime impulſe to warm, 

My dear CLarinDA' 4 gentle heart : * 


And, ah! inſtruct the figh to ſwell, 
The tear to flow, the heart to beat; 
When forc'd te bid a fad farewell, 

If we are doom'd no more to meet ! 


SEE 


($6) 


O] fair CLAANDA, wert thou ming, 4 
My cup of bliſs would overflow; _ & 
Life's ſun without a cloud would ſhine, 5 l 


We'd make a little Heay' n below. | 


'Thro' Hady groves, and flow'ry ways, | 

With thee how fondly could I ſtray, . 
Collecting all the ſweets that pleaſe, 'F p 
The offspring of luxuriant May. 


To court with thee the muſe---how ſweet | 
Loo ſing the pleaſures of the year 
The ſeaſon's various beauties greet; 

The feaſon's various minſtrels hear 2 


Great nature's order would engage, 
Each rural wonder would improve, 
(From ſmiling youth, to placid age) = 
The links which bind our hearts in love. 


Fond thoughts, CLARNDA, will prevail, 
'  Forld love requires their foothing care; 
Light fancy fometimes will affail 

The Rrongeſt bulwarks of deſpair : 


Let me then cheat the painful hours, 
While far with-held from thy ſweet ſiniles, 
In fairy fancy's fruitful bow'rs, 
Where taſte Ow" and hope beguiles. 


„„ | 1 What 


OW" 

What bleſſings cannot fancy give "oh „„ 
Ah ] flatt'ring all, and unſincer e! 
Far from CLarinva muſt I live. 
The ſlave of love, the child of care! © 


Soon o'er old Ocean's Lale wave, 
Haply by fav'ring breezes borne, 

J go to dare th' awaiting grave, 
Or graſp at laurels yet unworn. 


N diſtant far I ſtray, 
DA's unimpair'd regard, 


Will ſooth me on. the arduous way 
Which . thro? danger to reward. 


Then, if coy. fortune proves my friend, 
And fate points out my natal ſhore, * *© 
| At Hymen's holy ſhrine I'll bend, 

3. And never leave GLARINDA mary 


et | 
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(3 EASE, memory, ceaſe to recall, _ | 
The raptures which lately were mine, We 
When LAvX a; tho! fh d for by all, | 


To me, to me only was kind! 


I roſe with the lark in the morn,. 
And merrily ſung all the day 

No ſhepherd was ever yet born, 
80 blith, ſa enamour d fo gay. 


When MiTo lamented his fate, 
And calld giddy J r untrue,. 
I banter'd his daſtardly gait, 
And told him I'd teach him to woo ; 
Ah | little I dreamt that my fair, 
Would leave me in ſorrow to ſigh; 
Now, now is my time for deſpair | 
Than Miro mare wretched am J. 
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At no feſtive ſports now I'm Wend, 
Which us'd my gay hours to be, 
Deep ſolitude ſhrouds me around, 2 
And thoughtfulneſs ruins my peace. | 25 
I ſhun now the tranſparent brook, 

Whick formerly pleas'd me the | moft,. 
Becauſe it reflects my wan look, 
So alter'd * ſeem like a ghoſt. 


In vain I to muse reſort ; 

Books, too, I apply to. in vain ;: 

For love in my breaſt keeps his court, 
And triumphs---in ſhite of diſdain. . F 

Tho' my ſighs with neglect ſhe regards, | 

Tho' my tears ſhe unheeded looks o 

Tho my pray'rs ſhe with taunting XLS 

Yet LAURA ill, ill I adore ! 


Then, ſhepherds, I'll bid you adien, 
No more my complainings ſhall teize z, 
The pity I meet with from . 
But heightens my hopel diſeaſe. 1 
To the baſom of ſome: gloomy grove, 
Alone, Dll in ſilence retire, © * © 
(The laſt, fad reſource of true love) 
And, ** falr MG ples; 1 


E* $4 


„„ 4 _ 


g F ö 
T3 WY * * We. Fl 8 f 6.0 \ 


SS ˙ Ä 
. — 
* 


TRANSITION. 


Te 


To D ELI __ 


| thn ' Dx114, tet we we you ty. 
Fiale-Arno's ever-finiling mades ? 

Can erbuded ſtenes in beauty vle 
With our green groves and painted meads ? 
How ean the pride of pomp and luxury, 

Bo long detain you far from love and * bd 


Tn fond e the elins entwine, 
The myrtles fine, the tullps glow 3 
The jeſg' mine buds enelrel' ing elimb 
The ſhaded bow'r, Where roſes blow 1 
Ah! Datta, tell me Why ſueh ſeency ws theſe 
Cen't more than balls, and route, and revel» 
pleaſe ? 


The 


p "eg 1] 
| The palms-1 we planted by the MEG 5 
Aud fondly Dalie, Damon, bam d-. . rel. 
Liks fad, unfriended orpltians look, + | 
Depriv'd of half the care they aitn'd = 


The brook, alike impatient of delay, 
In never-ceaſing murmurs chides yourſtay, 


- 
5 


The ſounding: dell no more repeats 
The plaintive pauſes of my flute; 
The ruſtick pipe no more elates; 
The watb'lers of the wood are. mute: 
The hill, the rock, the lake that charm'd before, 
Since DRI IA“ abſent can delight no mere, | 


What means this Autt'ring in my breaſt ? 
80 late the refidence of care ro 
What means yen breathleſs. hepherd's haſte } 
„O, Heav'n . tis ſhe- my long-loft falt! 
bs; Mine eyes, illumin'd by the Joy-ihed tear, | 
E Now. view the ALL on earth that I revere. 


Is * 


7 
Bing out, yo blech, your blitheſt ſtralns, 
8weet echo mock the vocal grove; 
Adorn your crooks, ye nymphs and (walns, 
8 well ev'ry flute with notes of love; 
For Ds 114 comes 1-«-with Hymen in her train, 
Ta, bleſs her Aue and ny the plalu. 


. oo SV To 


; 
4+ - 
% 
* 7 . 
1 - 
a+ * * „ 
* 


* 
| » 


long, How oft have I deplor “ 

tLIA's abſence from the plain, | 
healing hand could nought afford. 
ten or remove my pan. 


Improv'd in ev ry former charm, _ 
Again the lovely maid apggars 
Come, hope | once. more my boſom warm, 
Diſpel my doubts, repreſs my fears; 


Not life reſtor'd to thoſe we mourn, 

 Covild greater, purer joy impart, 

Than long-lov'd DA 14's ſafe return 
Aﬀeords to DAMO conſtant heart. 


What tlie“ unktown to nolfy fame, 
To fortune“ partial files unknown; 

Nor aught of merit ean | claith, 
Fukept from fulthful * . 
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Yet ſure my tender paſſion” $ uch 
As gentle Dz114.muſt ere, 5 
And, flatt ring thought perhaps may wa 

Kue n arr foul _ _ 10 75 


Fond man . of fancy' 1 airy Wha - 
And too aſpiring dreams, beware 4 

They bid you hope - alas ! in eas | 
F or eng peer Ley 
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1 a tan in a, as TIE as a 
: feather, my | 

As fickle as wind, 66 Inbehfent ds Weave 1 
Now eruel, now kind g how ſweet, and now ſour 4 
Never wears the (ame humour of conduct one 


hovut i 
It's a Hon, & lamp, an eugle, 4 dove 5. j 
all hate and all ry : 


All fereenefh, all tainenels, 
t caf (Wear and proteft, yet its, vows are ſo frail; 


That he Why relies en't, 


ti | 
15 an bel * the wil, 
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b Dr AR aift---how fitly thowrt: Cs 
Jo fan & lover's new-caught flame $3 6 8 


Each Tweet remembrance is. "reviv'd, | 
On viewing ny from whence ye came. | 4 


The bluſhing | 1 her bloan of youth, 
And ardour of my flame portrays ; 
The virgin white my cliangeleſs truth 


Hus ſpotleſs innocence diſplays, | 


| The lively greet, her wit and nb, 
My young ap Piring paſſion ſhews j 

The purple buds, % bald pretence, 
Her worth and conſequence difeloſe, 


on ns to my fond heart they're preſt, 
Each time ! breathe thelr (Weets divine, 
Recall the fragrarice of ber breaft, 
Who Kindly plav'd theſe flow'rs in mine, 


But 


FL 


1 


r lo! AMANDA, while I 608, . 
80 Hee they how's! the bloom of ging; — . 23 
a And now, alas they with ring lie. 1 | 


; __ 
. 


. Ah! what is beauty but a flow'r, - 

6. That graces youth's too tranſient day : 

T6 Then ſeize, ſweet maid, the fleeting hour, 
And bleſs a lover while _ Lai 
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Marcie 1 e 
Modeſt ſenſe, Without F | 
Temper even, taſte refin d, 

Art with nature nicely join'd 4 

Carrlage ſtrlét, yet full of eaſe, 

Open mein that's ſure to pleaſe z 

Ready wit, but not feverg, 

Fit ts pleaſe the graveſt ear 

Wiſdom all her paths Inſpecto, 

All her actions truth directe 
Yet I muſt conceal her name, | 
Praſſo like mine but wrongs her fame, 
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Why am I ſingly doom'd to prove 
The malice of thy dart? 
Why is the nymph for whom 1 Ach, 


For whom 1 live, for whom I'd die, 


Not taught to bear a part? 
Maſt I for ever plne and grieve, 


For ever mourn, Without reprieve, 


And never more be free 
While ſhe In *ſpertive elreles gay, 
incautious dances life away, 

Nor thinks of love or me 


When filent night, in ſable dreſt, 


Invites the world to peaceful reſt, 
Why do I wakeful lie? | 

While ſhe in ſilken lumber ſinks, 

Nor haply dreams, nor fondly thinks 
Of ſuch a wretch as 11 | 


N. ! | 4 ; 
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O tay, thou arch tormentbr, 10e 


| Fare 
May 
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While other ſwains, elate and free, 
Catch various pleaſures as they ſlee, 

I wafte my days in grief: 
And ſhe, immerg'd in pleaſure's ſef, 
Sails heedleſs down the milky way, 

Nor bids me hope relief! 


In vain the muſe indulgent deigns 
To viſit a poor wretch in chains, AS | 
And ſooth the penſive hour: 
Nor verſe, nor harmony can move 
The flinty breaſt of het I love, 
Or win her to my bow'r ! 


The, Min A, finee nor flghs nor bnd > 

Nor honeft vows, nor fervent þray'rs, | 
Can melt your frozen heart; 

Farewell [==-all happineſs be thine ! 

May you ne'er feel a pang like mine, 
When * my ALL I part. it # 


' ' 
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F AREWELL, vv 


many a tear 


Farewell, with thee, to all my ſoul holds dear | 4 


Where'er I go, by fate or fortune led, 
War's loudeſt thunders raging round my head; 
Borne by rough whirlwinds to a diſtant ſhore, 
My ſad heart whiſpers to return no more; 
Still ſhall thy lov'd Idea fill my ſoul, 1 
Inſpire each actlon, and direct the whole: 
And if pre-doom'd to preſs an hoſtile plain, 


'Midſt gaſping eroùds the earlieſt victim ſlain; 


More than his own thy pangs ſhall wound his 
inn e . 
Who leaves his Porr Y, and his peace behind f 
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The ENAMOURETTA. 


1. 1 —. 


0 Thou, by his n adorn'd with wy grace: 


To captivate and rule the human race 

0 thou, by heav'n endow'd with ov'ry charm, 
The hardeſt heart to melt, the coldeſt warm: 

To thee, ſweet maid, I ſpeak---O | kindly hear, 
The ſond effuſlons of a heart ſincere ! 


Can love be always led-in cautions reins I 
Muſt fear and doubt ſtill hold the will in chains ? 
Ah ! no--+fierce love, like a ſequeſter'd- fire, 


When long ſu ppreſt; burſts forth with ten-fold ire, | 


Oft have I firove, in ſecret free to 55 
Love's feſt ring arrow from my bleeding breaſt ; 
But to transfix it till I ſtrive in'vain, 
Each effort adds new torture to my pain. 
And fure a form ſo fair, ſo ſweet as thine, 


| _— an . heav'nly ſoul enſhrine ; 


12 I 


4 
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Full of ſoft pity, melting at diſtreſs, 
Pleas'd to forgive, and generous to bleſs : _ 
Ah |., would that tenderneſs to me evi” 5 
Then might my forrows know an happy end! 
A kind, approving glance from thy bright . 
Would cancel years of ſorrow. and of ſighs | 


Long have T loy'd, and ne'er that love reveal'd, 
My conſcious fears ſtill kept my love conceal'd, 
When early youth dawn'd on your ſmiling face, 
With rapture I obſerv'd each riſing grace; 

Bleſt the young angel---breath'd a tender ſigh- 
Felt a fond pang---and weakly wonder'd why | 
But now that all your charms collected blaze, 
What wonder you ſhould captivate with eaſe ?- 
The flow'r that ſhrinks before the morning ſun, 
Will periſh e'er his mid-day courſe is run: 
So I, the ſlave of early beauty doom'd, 
Muſt by meridian ſplendor be conſum's:.. 
Shall it be ſo, ſweet maid ?---or kindly ar | 
May I ſubmit to hope's indulgent ſway? 
And, O] dear lady, think what now depends 7 
your ſmiles give Mir. frowns m being 
en, i 194; 
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LOVE and SENSIBILITY. 


1 CLAKRIND A 


Wu LE fome lone bird upon the mountain's 5 
brow | 
Cheers the poor ruſtic as he tends his plow, 
Her notes melodious pierce th' encircling airy 7A 
And breathe the ſoul of love in ſofteſt pray'r : 
So, from that hour when firſf my heart aſpir'd 
To call thee mine, by pure affection fir'd, | 
Each matin ſong glow'd with my lover's name, 
And ev'ning carols &cho'd back the ſame ; 
The gayer ſcenes had loſt their pow'r to pleaſe,, 
And contemplation only offer'd eaſe. 
Bleſt ſolitude | I cry'd, all hail to thee ! | 
Thou friend of love | the mind's true liberty | 
To thee I flee; thy ſhades ſhall yield repoſe, 


And cank'ring wounds with lenient balſam cloſe : 


Thy ſacred haunts no bufy tongues defile ; 
Thence ſlander flies---concomitatit of guile. 

Oh | what is love---that tortures while it charms ? 
A double ſouree of double-fac'd alarms : 


I 3 =: 


} 


40 1 


It bids me doubt==z=zthen finiles my doubis 
BWAYy 

he . funfhine ef à winter's day ) 

| hut, ever ehanging, fear ayain wo | 

And deep anxlety my peace affails.. 

Yet, if of 2 * this earth can boaſt, 

Let me ayer tis thoſe paſſeſy it, moſt. 

Who know ſweet ſenſibility's extremes, 

The ſoul's pain'd, pleaſing, tranſitory dreama.: 

For what inſenſibility can taſte, 

Are all but empty pleaſures, void'of zeſt; 

Give me by tender ſympathy to know 

The ſperet ſprings of ev'ry ſuff'rer's woe; 

My heart ſhall! ſhare, my ready wiſh relieve, 

And what I want in pow'r, in pity give. 

Ob! ſhould I, doom'd to exquiſſte diſtreſt, 

Feel all the pangs of keen unhappineſs ; 

My mis'ry-heighten'd by no friend's approach, 

To cheer my dreary, ſolitary couch; 

E'en then, whate' er wy tortur d breaft he 


dure, | ; 
I would not wiſh leſs feeling for a cure: 1 
*T'is-this ſecures our high degrees of bliſs, 
In the pure realms of never-ending peace.. P 
Celeflial maid ] fair Hope] to thee I fly, 
And in thy look benign-late-joys deſcry : | Ane 
But if to taſte the cup of bliſs while here Ah. 


Shall be deny'd---and ever anxious care 


Fi 
| 
n. 

* 


I 


( yg ) 
Prey en my heart==="1Was love which gave the 
| wound, 


1% ] which eternity Itfelf ean't Bound, 


Leve is eur bus'nefs while we paſs thre! time 3 


Love our delight in the angelic elime ! 


'Tis Love I celebrate, the name's divine | 


And makes ev'n nature's gloomy profpeRts'ſhine, 


P : is. 8 % 
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Tur ring, ſweet maid, I give again, 
And give therewith a ſad adieu | 
Thy ring, the type of wedlock's chain, 
In loſing which I part with you ; _ 
Thy ring, which binds for life the vowing bride, 
And bids fond hope, and fonder love ſubſide. 


Take it---and O] may the bleſt youth 
Who haply gains thy tender vows, 
Poſſeſs the all of worth and truth 
That merits fo divine a ſpouſe : 


And, oft'as this fix'd pledge of faith you. ſees. 


Ah. 6 _ of 1 who ceaſelefs thinks of thee. 


-CLARA. 


CLARA ro LEONIDAS. 


Aras | how little of ourſelves we know ; 
How ſmall a part perform of what we owe: 
We promiſe friendſhip, and perhaps intend ; 
But ſoon forget the promiſe and the friend. 

Can you, whom late I thought by far the beſt, 
Prove, void of honour, worthleſs as the reſt ? 
Say, why did you eternal friendſhip ſwear ? 
Or why invoke the gracious gods to hear 

Thoſe vows you meant to break ?---Deceiv'd by 


I muſt conclude that men are never true: 

Their ſolemn falſhoods unregarded hear, 

And all connections with the ſex forſwear, 

Why are they giv'n, ye gods, ſuperior ſenſe ? 

Or why endow'd with ſoft'ning eloquence ? 

The pow'rs you give they uſe but to betray, 

| While feaſon's ſceptre yields to paſſion's ſway. 

Hut you, Lfonthbas, I thought had been 

By much above the common race of men 
| _» Too 


( wy) 

Too fure I thought ſo, and your vows bellev'd, 
Nor dreamt (fand fool) I'd ever be decely'd | 
Nor Were your vows to hove, but friendfhip- 

made; 
Think on your promiſe, and yourſelf upbraid, 
What god-like virtties in your boſom meet 
You want but conſtancy to be complete, 
A mind fo noble, and a form fo fair! = 
| Pity one thought deform'd ſhould harbour there. 
Reflect a moment, aſk your conſcious breaſt. | 
By whom thoſe lines were worn to whom 8g 
dreſs'd, 
And 'twill inform you for you can't but . 
They were deſign'd for you, and wrote by Mz. 
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O Say, ye pow'rs who patronize true love, 
Am TI for ever doom'd to ſigh in van? 
Will no kind minute give me leave to move 
My one ſuit, in pity to my on 45 


Muſt Nys 4's darling image fit my breaſt, 
With all the ſad viſciſſitudes of woe; 

Muſt her belov'd idea ſteal my reſt, 
And I not truly, fondly tell her ſo f 


| Muſt I adofe with more than Ovid's _ 
Muſt I admire with more than Petrach's. ea! ; 
Muſt I « victim to fond love expire, 
And not the ardour of my flame reveal! 


5 oh ! n6 1==-8woet mald, for whom alone 1 Ilve, 
| Teo thee an humble preſent I will bear; 

Accept It gently---for I freely glve-=- 
The bleeding * of a un linevre, 


Ye 


({ 6000 . . 


ve, wurling Nye take my dude heart, | N 

(You, who have' CO muſt the wanne the 
my, Ty 

You'll find it faithful, pure, devold of ti. 

And, ah! prote it with a lover's care ! 


And ſure the heav'nly radiance of thy face, 
The melting ſweetneſs of thy modeſt eyes, 

Thy beauteous form, replete with ev'ry grace, A 
Can not the foftneſs of thy ou. belie ? { 


Then go, fond baust to NB A7 gentle bre 
And there implore her pitying pow'r to ſave! 
Bhe's good, -and ſure Will ſmile on thy requeſt, 


deren pref 


e my 
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Kinney wink, Galen ev'ry grace 
Sparkles in thy charming face, 
Though thy fine complexion ſhows 
Lillies blended with the roſe, 
Though thy features gally Mina, ROY 
'Though thy form's almoſt diving 4. 3 
Vet hould't thou (which, heav'n avert) | 
With an unrelenting heart, 
Cloth'd with cruel killing airs, 
Laugh at all thy lover's pray'rs ; 
. Krrry, now ſo mild ſo good, 
Should become an arrant prude, 
Peeviſh as three-ſcore and ten, 
Scorn of virgins, Jeſt of men, 


Think not, fair one, that your fave. 
Vainly means in verſe to- rave; 
Friendſhip only bids me ſay, 

Tove and Beauty have their day. 


FPritten 


tw) 


Written en ſeting a LADY': Prcrunmn 
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I F torn x hon 1 all we . dell "i OY 

The tedious momente flowly rot!) 

Lan muſic's tend'reſt aveents cheer 7 18 
The filent' grief that melte the dul? 

Or can the poet's boaſted urt. 

The liealing balm of peice impart * 


Ah | tio-=-"tis only painting 3 
Can (oth the fad, the painful hour; eV * 
Can bring the much - ov d form to, yon. 
In features exquiſitely true: | 
The ſparkling eye, the blooming faces 
The ſhape àdorm d with ev'ry grace, | 
To nature's felf feares yields the doubtful gelte 6 
Swell from th deping nale ar 4 the aca 9 5 


' * 9 * 
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r bre 


4. A H! what avails th! attempt to guard the 


r 
Gainſt tyrant love, anq; all his train of cares? 


5 Ur what to fly,? he follows ſtill behind, nt. 
And, fowler like, purſues me to his. ſnares, 
Why does my heart the pleaſing bondage dread ? 
Why wiſh its freedom lönger to thaintain ? 
Why are its former deareſt comforts fled ?)?) 
Why does it wear reluctantly its chain? 


Is not «AMANDA tender, juſt, and wiſe j* 
Bleſt with a ſoul to pity &et indlin'df 
Can the ta fuff®rings Night, Its pangs deſplſe 
Can, with ſuch ſweetneſs eruelty be joln'd 
Oh] no-«+ſhe's mild as roſy- finger d morn 
entle as ev'ning zephyr's fanning breeze: 


In that ſoft breaſt, nor cruelty nor ſcorn 
Dion dwell=--there all is innocence and peace, 


— 5 0 


FEE q Then 


Tl 


Where are thy "ores ? "hers, thy, ſtor 


| Seek them thrq!Ingia's heats, or Greenland's colds, 


0 ſtay, =Y muſe. nor, | bear the plaintiy 


Aw) 


| Then fly, my y muſe, and make my paſſion 3 ; 


In, ſofteſt Accent all my, pakigs Flat: * 


Tell her T wiſn to live for der albne; wh, 


Tell her I die, if ſhe decrees my fate. | 


With her, 2 et to grandeur Pa: prefer, Der, 
And learn to bear the ruſtick's daily toil ; 
I'd plough the glebe, or preſs the a for 


Or cultivate, each way, the ahi bol 


. 


For her, the n anten blaſts Ta re; | 


For her, the dog-ſtar's ſultry heats. deſpiſe:: 
For her, I'd labour. thro” the Greenland Waves; 
Or ſeek, thro”. burning zones, the golden . 


Vet ſtay, raſh youth, call reaſon. to her throng; 


Say, whenee thy hopes Am AND, to obtain 


What merit ean'ſt thou boaſt, ſave love Alone i 


That mezit, er tells thee, iy but,vairu 


Moi of zo 51 
Where evin the means a ruſtick a 88 lead ? 


Then plead: thy N. if thy 4ails ww 


60 Ee: * 


Leſt | t diſturb 9 NAI e breaſt ; an 


O let my ſha flag 5 ul ell 
Or * me dle, ſo te bt ever Nen!“ 


| 1 5 | n. 


The DESPAIRING LOVER. 


C be thy a an _—_ 

|  Curs'd be thy pow'r, thou tyrant Love 
Blieeds this fad heart beyond relieving, 
And bleeds for her it cannot move: 

Then triumph oer thy tortur'd ſlave z, 

1 oon ſhall runph—in the _ [ 


1 feorn to fold my arme in ſorrow, = 

Or periſive wander oer ie pn, 
A bender joy from grief un üs, N 
A plaintive plenfure een tom pain +, 
adngfs. and rage my boſom ſhare, 
bath all my hope my pride pipe : 


| r We ber ned aye fs n | 
Would warm the coldeſt heymit's — 
And ſure to ſee her ſoft, reclining, 

| Would rob the happieſt of his reſt fon) N 
Then never can my torments end, | 

Tin! grive, ſhall W. boſom dend I 


Vo 


' 1 
_ 
Un 


1 0 , 
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1 (7). 
Her lovely form, all forms excelling, 

In ev'ry geſture breathes a grace: N 
O! in that boſom fondly Trelling, 
Might pity once obtain 4 place R ag 3 
No ills on earth could make me know, 5 

If ſhe were kind, a moment's woe! 


With what a wild extatick pleaſure, | We. 

The mad'ning tranſports would I prove, 73 
Hold to my heart the glowing treaſure k F 

| Riot o'er all the varied bliſs, 

And die amid the frantic kiſs | 


O ſpare my reaſon, fond illuſion, e | 
Nor thus with fancled raptures moves? 
My ſorrows all are near concluſion 1 
O ſpare my reaſon, tyrant LOV s © 
Then triumph o'er thy tortur'd lac i") 
k ſoon * eee the grave | 
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A H, Fortune! wilt thow never (mile F 
And have I woo'd thee ſtill in vain. ?. 
And is the meed ef all my tall. 

But ſharper woe, ſeverer pain 4 


Ah, DHI A, falreft of the falr- ! 
gay, muſt thy beauty only prove. 

My earlieft with, my lateſt care, 
Hut ill ſho. fog of haplaſe love? 


Ah, Love | in meuntalns wert thou WY 
Nurs'd in ſome monſter's harrid cave) 
Fhy tyrant. pow'r we view. with. dread, 1 

Which wounds the youth, affrights the drave., | 


Hence, ruthleſs paſſion, mockry hence. 
Nor let me feel thy eruel ſway; 
Come hours of careleſs innocence, 


Return and eheer life's Jing'ring day. 
ff " Requrvs. 


(is) 
Return, with all thy ſmiling walnj: ont) wet? 
The gay, quick thought, the fancy mild 


Each infant.blifs, return agaln; Fj > 
And chaee far henee theſe tymults Wü i 


Seaſon of thoughtleſs Joy ! In vain 

The muſe thy fancied A implores;; 
The ſmiling pleaſures of thy train 
Beek diſtant ellmes, and happler ſhores; 


Let me, while others idly gay 
Mid proud ambltion's trophies ſhine, 
Unknown, attune my artleſs lay; 
He careleſa eaſe and leiſure mine, 


And oh | may friendſhip. bleſs the hour 
With temper'd Joys, with ſoelal glee z 

M uy wit, may fancy grace my bow'r, 
or theſe,, Auix ren, dwell with thee. 


In vain ſhall beauty's artful ſmile - 
Again aſſall my love- rent heart; 
Friendſhip ſhall ward the pow'rful guile, 
And all her milder bliſs impart. 


With thee, AMINTOR; may I rave 
| Where ſcience points the arduous way * 
And leave the idle toys of loye 

To breaſtwas idle and as gay.“ 


Thus. 


47. 


| TE 
Thus, thro' the varying ſcenes of life, = 
| Shall (rlendihip gild-the Geeting hour, 
 Diſpe! each ruffling ſturm of tr 2 
Aud give to joy its nobleſt pu u. 


> 


The pitying Gods have tan my pier, 
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1 NVA, cs dens ws, 
At length I breathe again; ; 


And 2 a Wretches pain, 


I feel, I feel: that from its chain. 


My reſcu'd foul is free: '' » : 
Nor is it naw I idly dream. * 1 
Of fancied liberty. . 


Extinguiſh d is my ancient flame, 


All calm my thoughts remain: 


And artful love in vain e : 


No longer when thy face 


To hirk beneath diſdain, . 
No longer when thy name I boar 


My conſcious * Fo, 
* 
My heart's emotions riſe, - 


(a © 


IT We. yet not in ev'ry dream | 
Thy image, piaurd e „ 
I Wake, nor does my alter d mak CER 

Fix its firſt thoughts on thee, | i 


From theo far diſtant when I regime, 1 
No fond concern I kne ß 
With thee 1 ſtray, nor yet from thence 
Does pain or pleaſure flow, 


4 
Oft of falr NV charms ſpeakl, 1 1 


Nor thrills my ſtedfaſt heart; Ago 3% 
Oft I review tlie wrongs 1 bh, „ 


vet ſeel no in ward ſmart, TW e Ya | Fl 
No. quick alarm conſounde my ſenſs 7 er. 

While N ven ner I Hel“ 1 
L'en with a rival I can ſmile 

And calinly talk of em?" e t . 


Speak to me with « placid mein WO TT LES 

Or treat me with diſdafni - wy 1. 

Yain is to me the look N % | 
The gentle ſmile in vam. r e r 


Loſt is the empire o'er my "OP TM 0: 
Which once thoſe lips poſſeſy'd:y/ | 
Thoſe eyes no longer ean divine | 

Each ſecret of my breaſt,'- ee . 


What 


- 
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( 1% ), 
pleatures now unbend my nua, 


What 
What makes mie grave or gay, 


It |s not In thy pow'r. to Vs, 
Nor eanſt thou take aàð w. 


Each pleaſant pot without thee charmne , 


The wood, the mene, the hill; 


And ſeenes oftflulneſsy e en With thee, 


FI 


Are ſcenes of dulneſs Aly % il "LT N 


Judge if I ſpeak-with tongue fücere, 


Thou Rill art wond Tous falr z © 


Great are the beautiep-of ewe! Us | 


s 


But none neee 


And let not truth offend thine en 
My eyes at length ineline 

To ſpy out faults/in that not) 
Which once appear'd divine,” 


When from its. fecretz, deep receſs, ab 


tore the painful dart, 


ler. 


(My ſhameful weakneſs 1 confeſs). 1 is 


It ſeem'd to ſplit my heart, 


But to relteve a tortur'd mind; 
To triumph o'er diſdain, ' 
To gain my captive ſelf again; 

LI ſuffer ev'ry pain, 5. 


* 
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Eankht 


( 1b ) 
Caught by the blrdtiv's tene vont 4 
al which he changed te fray, mind | 1 
The bird his faſten'd Weathers 1 1 eu 4 
Aud gladly dle away ©» 


His orten d wings he foon renews; | 
Of ſnares na more afraid; TT 


Then grows by paſt wxperiancd wiſh 1 
Nor le again betray ed. 


I know thy pride can ner believe 

My paſſion fully o'er, 
Becauſe I oft repeat hy tale, 

And ſtill add 1d forreching me. ? 


"Tis natural ian a ren ge f de 
| And makes my ſtory laft, Ris! 4 
D = | 
Of dangers they are paſt... 5 


The ſoldier thus, the . „ 
Recounts his bloody wars | 


Tells all the hardſhips #lich he bare, 
And ſhows his dang'rous ſears: 


Thais the glad ſlave, by proſp rous fate 
Free'd from his ſervile chain, 


Shews to each friend the galling weight, 
Which once tie mages with pain. 


YT: 1. 
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wh; | fpraking's all my TO „ e 
a I'w yl my. winds 1, 
ok yet cave nat if my words © 


un then aan aredly fad 1 IN n V 
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1 (peak, ner adh If my Aber, 0 h 
[s e'er approv'd by thee, Fl oe 
; 1 1 Fr" 


Or whether thou with eds e 10 
Can ſpeak again of mg. | N WF 
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[ leave "Light, .inconfiant,nnid d abhog) / 
Theu' loſt a heart in,j˖ẽ˖j Wo 11 * 
] know not which wants 8 N e nee 

Or "INS n i . Arn! ane 
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Sven grace! uach b fuch geln 
mein A 


Sure ne'er adorn'd the lovely Paphian 0 . an 


| With flowing treſſesz ms wich roh TP 4 
But then her -{ooks — 1 
For 'mongſt een deities you'll find a jade: 

Whilſt you, fweet ANNA, with attractive 
And ev'ry excellence of mind and face, rb 
Adorn'd with, virtue,---ſhall all ſouls inſpite, : 
And make them pant with extatick deſire; 
Sigh to behold ſuch chats poſſels d by one, 
And efivy him who calls you all his own. 
Not Jove himſelf, the god whoſe thunders roll, 
Whoſe ſov'reign mandates fly from pole to _ 
Did e'er create à fairer female mind, 
Or ſoul more ſentimentally inelin'd. - 
Thrice happy then your ſpouſe ! infur'd of bliſs | 
What eatthly Happineſs can equal his? 
Had I the 3 globe on which I move, 
tg give it all to purchaſe Anna's love, 
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Tas pode e Arn fo, rial - 


For purer air, and, elearer ſæies?s 1 
The gay parade, the flaunting mall, 1 Ke B 
The brilliant route; the ſplendid — 255 


She quits for ſilent groves and ſhades, 2 5 5 


For cryſtal ſtreams,. and. . memls. Bott 


O! Anna, were E but with thee, . { OF 15 
How bleſt, how happy would I, be! 


With thee I'd. ſeek the mantling box 15 . 2 


For thee I'd chooſe the gayeſt WISE 
With rural taſte, and lover's n 110 


, 
6 $4% 


I'd weave the chaplet for tliy hair; 


Around thy heav'nly brows I'd'twine,  _ 
Green laurel; and gay eglantine: e 
One favour'd boquet; dbuBly- bleſt, ' *' 

Should bloom in thy cl breaſt 1. 

And wreatlies of roſes ſhould be plac dd 

In happy ſplendor round thy rer 


Ta e 


( 224 ) 
When' to elude the mid-day heat, 2 
Wick thee I'd ſeek the cool retreat, 
Sweet Hubs, that Healthful odours b. 
Around the grotto I would ſpread: | 
Of faireſt fruit, with taſte and care, 

A choice 
The pear, tke pomegranet, the peach, 
Should tempt you to partake of each. 
And if, with Phebus* rays oppreſs d, 
You ſlumltring fink im balmy reſt; - 


* * 


Ambitious of a. waking fie, 00 10 


I'd watch my charmer all the While. 


Should Zeptymrizs, e proud oi bliſs, eons edi 
Urge, unreſtrain d, his auz'rous kiſs, * 1 1 


A fence of | wandbine I'wanld. raide,:.: | _ 


'To mitigate the forward breeze. . 
If on thy check, i Ike the r. 
A butterfly 


Tune fond intruder I'd remove; Wee 
Leſt he'd awake my Neeping Wee. 4 0 Fa 
What ne'er from, guarded. coynels Reals, 

Th' inconſciqus dreamer oft reveals 

Oh! ſhould your broken, phraſes prove 
That I alone poſſpſs your loye, 
Ve gods |. what rapture would T. feel poo 8 
Too fierce, too violent to conceal den =; ; 
For frantick, * too highly bleſt, 


bebe I'd ſtrain thee to * wan 


collation: 1 prepare; on 2 * by ii Cots b \ : IEA 0 gt” 


Ep: I ? "; T ; 1 


fhould court repoſe, + er 


And 


"t . 

And N thy — mine, 2 2204 flag. 
Unconſcious of the fervent brime- 92 239 1 
When ſudden ſtarting Witt ae n 801 
Vou fearful open your * eee 01 $0: . 
How ſelf· oondemn d would I appear ! en 
How could 1 megt vum Mesh Mere f F 46+ vl 
---Methinks; as at your feet T lie 8 * 1 2 Th 2 
Imploring pardon, 'y vou reply * 12 23 
« Ah me! is' DAG chen To rüde! 56 * 
14 J thought him gentle worth „n 

% O think fo ſtill, my fair “1 . Yee 
cc « You have receiv'd' no injury: „ 
«© How can . our Dahon blame fcc; } 


? For whom you W r'rous flame, 
« Fer] dee your m renin 2/9 065 
« Ah! have I then ſuch weakneſs en - | ; 
Is all my heart'to'D Amon: Known . * 05 
0 Yes | dear poſſoſbr of thy b, ele 
Fair dreamer, yes you owrrd' cee Gl 
„Not all the ſweets of infant ring 
« Such bleſſings ta daten eng 
©« Not half fo grateful gentle runs, Did bit. 
« And ſpicy dw, m tt plans“; Nilatas,. uf 
As this long ſigh' d-, tender) freie, 
N Dear, kind confeſſion, is to may ſ» b EV 
' . 6 K 00 TIS! 1 16 1 6 
Ah! ceaſe, prplige fancy, ceaſe EL Cu 
10 pickure what will.pe'e take % 


L 3 Such 


. 


— = 


s 


u 


Such j joys as. theſe are not ſor me, 
Deep in the. boſom; of the town, e Wa ha 


And yet ſometimes, the town has charms, /\ 


True happineſs to. my, fond heart: 


60 


Sweet ANN A !.-:for Im far from ” 


A ſlave to rigid commerce 3 
I waſte my time in crouds. and — 
Untaſting love's, ſublimer 2 


Sometimes, I own, my hoſom warme te 


T' the various, pleaſures that appear, — zh £4 0 

For vou, my love, are ſometimes here... 5855 1 Atte 

*Tis you, algne, who can impart on ? 
n 


— 9 Naas in deſarts could dwell, . 
beauties would thein diſpel „10 
The radiance, of, thy heav'nly face, | 
Would brighten the moſt\diſmal.place-z; | 4, » 8 
The darkeſt, night, when you are near. ö 
Would like a ſunny day appear. 
In India's burning elime, or at Ti 
Perpetual froſts hind. up the e ut w * 
I could for ever live with ; thees.: „ dow 
And bleſs my happy deſtiny . FE 3 Wi 1c; 
wy. darling maid, 

is dend! hl 441 


But wanting thee, m 
To ev'ry jay-my, 10 


| In vain does àrt her po 's. diſplay, a. 


To ſteal my ſteady thoughts away 


And tempting nature, too, „epd 5 | in | | 
 Solicits r ede e. 


The 


12 


__ 


em) 


— 


The merry jeſt, the chearful ſong,, 


Nor muſick's charms, nor learning's Till, 
Relleve my pain —ſtill, Ax vA, ſtiff * 


Thy darling image fills my ſoul, 


pervades my frame, without controul, . 1 


And charms, and acduates the whole. 


The ſocial eiub--(a laughing throng — " 


* 


O ! ANNA:--if thou'rt kind as. fair 7 15 


Attend to this thy lover” 8 pray'r.: Lag 
Let mutual paſſion warm your breaſt, 
And make your Taue Da M a . { 
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To think with'candour, and to ſpeak with eaſe : 


Which — friendſhip by a jeſt Ill-tim'd x 


i N 1 
1 - 
k * 

U 


n. 


> » F oe PF a 43 ”" > To» 


The rare mew 
Fi „ ut The 
Ir ver k is a be ge ay 10, f : 
And add as new a name to that of wife; 
This faultleſs model of a pleaſing mate, 
I truſt to Hymen, and indulgent Fate. 

Let him poſſeſs the happy art to pleaſe, 


A heart replete with virtue let him have, 

(The virtuous ſtil! are tender, ever brave) 
Suſceptible of ev'ry gentle touch | 
Which ſympathy can feel---nor feel too much 3 
His head well ſtock'd with lore; but let him be 
From pedantry and diſputation free : 
Of wit poſſeſs'd, but not that dang'rous kind. 


Alike to folly and to pride a foe j | 
A man of taſte In dreſy=--but not a beau 
Of blameleſs morals, and of good report; 
No bigot, party- man, or ſlave of court 

Tf he has wealth, tie well) but If he's poor, 
My little, with a bleſſing, 1s « ſtore 

To ſuch an huſband gladly would I fay, 
Without 2 obey, 


The 


The BACH ELO 25 Þ R l 


* * , o 
W442 4 
. * 1 


I. I am fated pen baude to wean 
Ye gods, propitious, hear this humble pray r Pf 
Grant that the maid whom 1 unite for life; 
May ALL poſſeſs that forms the virtuous wife. 
Let * poſſeſs, in eminent degree, 

Heay'n's choiceſt, kindeſt La s/ * 
Enrich her with u f thetic mind; Y 
A heart exalted; foul: ren ccc. 
Let her have beauty, and not ſeem 9 it j- 
Let her have ſenſe; and wit enough to fe It. 
Good humour, that peculiar gift of heav'n; 
Endow het largely; with, and ' temper e- n. 
From each miſtruſtful doubt let her be free z 

A foe to pride, parade, and coquetry 1. 

Nor In her baſom harbour Joy or care, 
That ſhe, In confidence, with me won't ſhare, 
And, laſtly, let her words, looks, ations; proves 
That I am bleſt, unrival'd, with her love, 
--» Buch give, ye gods; if 6er Im doom'd eb wed z 


Elſe, let me ever preſs the ſingle bed. | 


a DESCRIP- 


'T 3 4. 0. K+ 5k 3 7 I. O. N 
1 4 : | y 
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COUNTRY ALGi2ut 
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Y; heady 1 Ronin maids, deen 
Inſplre my lays, your kind afflſtanee lend, 

| Whit I, your humble bard, in flowing ſtrains; 
Of Courts of uit fing, and lawyer's gang; 
How long - rob d — — thre' the country ride, 
Whllſt — lobbies. grace the coach fide : 
What preparation's e in ev'ry town 
How 'all's got ready 'gainſt My Lord comes down. 
Their houſes whitewaſh'd and well ſcour'd. their 
floors, * 

Their windows vrighten'd, and well boxt u thai 
, oor 4;; 110i + 

Each dunghill, too, bs far 0 wht carey 
Na noiſome ſmells now. taint the ambient air.. 


The 


1 n 
The ſheriff next eollects his motly crew, 
dome glate in ſcarlet, ſome · in brown or blue: 
With wand in and, and all Rte friendv urbulid, 
He meets the judges at/the county's bohnd. 
Fierce, neighing courſers ſcamper o'er the plain, 
And, like a ſhow=ball, Wells th' nnpoliſh'd trains. 
Some days before, as heralds to 4 court, 
The ſtragg'ling pedlars to the town reſort': 
Hackney attornies, by degrees, Walk in, 
And thus give notlee of th“ apfroaching din. 
At length arrives the cavaleade j and flow, | 
In marſhall'd order rung'd, to eoutt they go. 
Four halberd-men, like knaves in packs of cards, - 
March en before, and each ſome paſſage guards. 
The thrilling trumpet thro? the fireets reſounds, | 
And 1 9 fomale heart with Jay reheunds. 
Crouds hy 3 erouds, and round the Judges 
P ph: $36.20 41 ,1 A944 $601 
| Tear, In hon advance, enn country 'ſquires 
All pay their homage z then ſalute their friends, 
And news to learn, each eagerly attends,.,,, 
Some, by, the hand their old acquaintance ſhake, . 
Whilſt others kiſs and ſlobber, e' er they ſpeak : 
For ſhame,  Hibernians give this cuſtom o'er, 
Men kiſſing men, I've ſeldom ſeen before: 
Kiſſes for girls ſhould be reſerv'd alone, 
Who often twenty will return for one. 


( t©@ ) VE 
now! the circle grade, 

With pod > rv and e. nike ry favs | » 
Well powder d perukes hide tele ſhallow erowns, 
The weſt's coneeat's denen namen 


Hands ning nn Mi to . 100 thele has. 
A kauſe te varniſh, er 6 pes u de, 

A heap of pettifsggers neut appears 
Te fet goed folk together 
Their ſole delight ve Whtahed,, ham 


crew, 
| As ever dee, of vin of infor res, 


bach CU 74 new, wh lalon Mint, 
Sees dying 67x URS. langullh at hor foot 
Her (aſs vonſults, and pute en / ür, 
Looks wier Her dude, und ſettles all With cure; 5 
The ſtockings Trended,' and the thirty perfarti'd; 
The ruffles darn'd, the matted locks ure comb'd 
The large paſte buckles glitter on their feet, 
Which carefully's expos'd to all they meet: 


A thwep of lawyers 


In flimſy Ak each giddy fair's array'd, ' | 
Aſſemblies, card-rooms, All hemp aun, 
With coxcombs, fribbles, and « tribe or fools 
For this they practife ev'ry female art, 
.iTo win a prinmw<-orv eto, ſteal n heart, 11 


OY 


by the rs 


„ pendants, necklaces, are"now diſplay'd 


( 133 ) 


The ee ſaulre, who ſcarcely knows: to 
read; Oy 60 
With Joy elate, now mounts his IIl- rokke Need; 
Flies to the town to ſhew his wond'rous parts, 
wears, drinks, and games, with pupples, pigs, 
E Ry 

A fleree-edek d hat, 105 gold er filver lace, 
And well-drefs'd bob, ſets off each pimplng face, 


: „ 

At night, te erouded eard-rooms they repalr, 
Some te be ſeen, Whillt ethers round them fare z 
rag, Whiſt, er quadrille; new their hands ems 

| ey, BE vt + 
And thy ty eoquet cheats the country. boy, 
Laughs In his face, and wins his little hoard, - 
His brain and pocket equally well ſtor'd. 


Next night the aſſembly attracts them all, 
And each fond ſwain doth on his partner call, 
Oft on the ſair-one caſts his ſheepiſh eye, 

. 'Talks much of love, and ſwears for her he'd die: 

$he, ſilly fool, his homage glad receives, 

His nonſenſe ſwallows, and each word believes, 

Both ſexes now with equal joy advance, 

And fly thro' th! ringlets of the mazy dance, 

Whilſt wretched fidlers, wretched muſick brings 

From ſhocking inſtruments, and ill-tun'd ſtrings. 

In giddy whirls ſome hop and ſkip about, 55 

And call it dancing, tho“ they're always out; 
BRL GE _ 


. IT WJ 

Others mere gtuceful, in juſt ofdler move 
We pralſe each motion, and each (ep approve, 
| hows "_ eduples, when they've dane'd fi 

own, 
And leave the reft to fand, or danee alone, 
Tnfipld talk and ehat flies fwiftly round 1 
One grain of wit or ſonſo Is ſedrevly foynd, 


Mean while the bus'neſs of the court goes on 
Bome gain thelr ſuit, ſüme lofe, and are undone, 


Fach nifi-prius try'd with care und eoſt 


 Gain---loſe---who will, the lawyers get the 
| moſt. 
With noiſe and clamour they expourid the laws, 
And well-pack'd juries finiſh ev'ry ciuſe, 
Poor rogues are puniſh'd, rich ones ſeldom try'd, 
Beneath the golden bribe buch fault they hide. 
The ſmooth-tongu'd barriſter each point ex- 
Plains, Fs 
That black is white, that fight is wrong main- 
tains s 
Quirks, turns, and quibbles, with mahy . Joop: 
holes made, 
O'erthrow all ſyſtems; and lend the trade. 


| Feaſts, how, and treats are ev'ry where pre- 
par'd, 
At which no coft in meat or wine is ſpar'd. 


Tires 


Three 


The 
fudge 
Peace 
Rilend 
Men 
Dung 
And 


(ws) 
Three days In drifk and wrangling thus they 


ſpend,” 
The fourth's bright fun foes all eontentiens end, 
fudges, councils, attornies, now depart j 
Peace, eaſe, and reſt's reſtor'd to ev'ry heart, 
Filenee and dirt their former ſeats attain, 
Men turn te ſlovens, women grow ſluts again; 
Dunghills, enee more, in heaps around us riſe, 
And joyful pigs | aro loofon'd from their 10. 


Ma A POEM, 


| Bo (936 „ 


| Rh keel 


© POEM, on Tix BATTLE on 


Who VE done it, and youth | tho hytn 
| lies, : 
Curſing her fate, and as ſhe curſes dies. 
No more ſhall dire rebellion wat the land, 
The monſter's quell'd by thy victorious hand; 
That many-headed ſerpent's humbl'd low: 
None but an Hercules could give the blow. 
Others have try'd the mighty taſk in vain, 
The fates reſerv'd for thee the bloody ſcene. 
Holy and Cope, with faint endeavours ſtrove; 
The taſk requir'd the ſon of Britiſh Fove. 
In thee, O glorious youth ! ſhall we admire 
Thy conduct moſt, or moſt thy martial fire? 
Valiant, and wiſe; you ſtemm'd the rebel force, 
And ſtopp'd the lawleſs robbers in their courſe : 
Back to their dens, in wild deſpair, they fly ; 
Nor in their dens can they ſecurely lie; 


William purſues, o'er mountains clad with ſnow, 


Ver tow'ring cliffs, where ſcarce wild beaſts can go; 
Nature 


dra 


And WILLIAM's name protect poor X's muſe: 


( 19 ) 
Nature in vain oppos'd the ſwelling Spey, 
The dreary glens and rapid floods give way y 
No dangers can th' advancing prince retard, 
Beneath the pole his martial trumpet's heard, 
Methinks I ſee the youthful hero ſtand, 
And calmly give his Britiſh troops command; 
Cool and ſedate ſurvey the bloody field, 
Where ſword and target no defence can yield. 
The rebel chiefs, with all their rabble lain, 
And heaps of plads and bonnets ſtrew the plain. 
Britain | reward thy glorious William's tolls, 
See, he returns triumphant with their : ] 
The grateful. name of William now adore,, . 
A William was your darling heretofore ;_ k 
William preſerv'd your lives and laws from fate, 
William again preſerves your ſinking ſtate: 
Both heroes claim alike your thanks and * 
And Cumberland renews great Naſſau's days "x 
T endear the name, both royal actions join 


The glorious paſſage of the Spey and Boyne. 1 [ 


When in theſe lines diſcerning Dawson = reads 


The Britiſh hero's more than mortal deeds ; © _ 
When glorious Cumpert and his ſoul admires, 


Yet---blames the grov'ling bard's unequal fires 3 . 
Ah ! let the noble theme his fault excuſe, 


TER Ry "OI ES Or” — nnn e 


5 Late Baron Dawson, of the kthgdom of Ireland | 


ny Written: 


nimm on the Nuptials of Jonn Bork fn 
Eſt. to Lady AxNR WaAntiesrorRD. 


Py 


Gurrar Je n Sn pleaſant mood, with 


Whilſt thro” OD mirth and coneord ebym'd; 
Conven'd all heaven by his awful nod, | 
And all obey'd the thunder-darting god; 

Then thus he ſpoke :---Look down and ſee that 


or” pair, 
See lovely Anng,---and ſee great Ormond's heir ; 


Cupid and Hymen have juſt join'd their hands, | 


| la k happy, laſting, hymeneal bands : 
Say then, ye pow'rs,---what gifts will ye beſtow ? 
Let's make them happy in our realm below. 
Firſt I'll begin :--1'11 give them powr and wealth, 


Il give them, honours, and I'll give them health. 


i'll give them wiſdom, ſaid the God of Day, 

And darted ſtraight at each a lovely ray. 

Said Mars, hig heart ſhall be for glory fir d; 
She alk (laid n be by al} admir d: * 


* 


\ om). 
And I'll cement their hearts for ever, Jove,, 
Reply'd the little,, prating God of Love. 
The Graces then adorn'd the happy man, 
And each beſtow'd a charm on Lady-Anne : 
The Muſes too, they lent their friendly ade 
And chaſte Diana, Miſtreſs of the Meade. 
Said Jove's great Queen---my gift confirm'd be, 
Let them be fruitful in. their progeny ; 
Let them have more than. Kings or Queens. 
poſleſs, | 
And ſweet content their happy: union. blefs. 
The goddeſs Fame then. flew from zone to zone, 
To loudly trumpet forth what had. been done. 


FROLOGUUR 


PROLOGUE, A e as 01 
at the opening of the Ri. Hon. Mr. O'N 8 7 | 


"Theme, at Edenduffearrick... „ 
* 5 | e 3 214 4; 


| Im: times. ; like e tele, e wes and diſcord ſpread 


Their gloom” upon "Hibernia's ſuered head, 
Should it be urg'd, to mdolence we yield, 

And flight the honburs of the warlike fleld; 
Our anſwer is--- The human mind requires 
Some hours of eaſe, to fan the hero's fires ; 
And that in former days, the Britiſh. knights 


With tilts, and tournaments, began their fights, 


Henry our Fifth, who faught ſo long---fo well, 

Could joke with. Fa///aff, when brave Percy fell 

Nor did our Eighth, at Ardres camp, diſdain 

The ſilver canopy, and golden plain, 

Our fam'd Eliza, empreſs of the ſeas, 

Amidſt her glories, lov'd ſuch ſcenes as theſe : 

The proud Armada fell beneath her pow'rs ; 

Whilſt honour'd Shakeſpeare n her ſofter 

hours, 

And when we caſt our eyes on Galli „ nad, 

It's. eee nn. patriot, and.doaſt, 
Heu-) 


1 . 


Aer the Good :- -Was there one leſs that felt, 
FIR Becauſe he od the blooming Gabrielle? 
„ If there are found, who witheut tears peruſe, * ws 
The noble efforts of the Tragick Muſe; _. 
Who ſee, without a ſmile, the jocund train, 
That gaily frolick round Thalia's/ fane-: 
Theſe muſt be traitors, and for evil born ; z 
We boaſt of HER ARTS are proud we cannot ſcarn 
The well-penn'd tales immortal Shakeſpeare. drew, 
But in feign'd horrors, we lament the true. 
Hymen, and love united, muſt create _ 
A thouſand ſighs for Fuliet s hapleſs fate. 
Lo | the fair Conſtance, by falſe. friends beſet; 
We mourn, with her, the young „ en | 
Pity fad York, and ſhed a gen'rous tear, 
For great Othello, and the frantick Lear, 
Warm'd with reſentment, at mild Duncan's death, 
We hate a tyrant, even. in Macbeth. 
Thus ſympathy and rage, by turns, inſpire _ 
Our kindling ſouls We breathe a martial flre. 
With noble valour, and with honeſt pride, 
We'll arm for fight, with Shear for our guide; 
Charm'd with the virtues he ſo well expreſs'd, _ 
We'll be the heroes that he painted beſt, 


/ 
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But \ 

| z21t.bous, ſpoken after the Comply o os 
Mucn-abo-AaBqyT-NoTHING, and the A litt 
Faree of ALI TH Wogtd's A STAGE, — -. 
repreſented at Edenduffcarrick Theatre, 5 Befo! 
Ladies and CY 24th Jun. 1780. prac 
5 | | And 


LL Hrs E's much ado indeed, methinks, youl 

Le ſay, 
And about notbing---but a fooliſh play: 

(The title of our piece a ſtanding joke; 
But ill-tim'd ſatire dies as ſoon as ſpoke, ) 
However trifling it may ſeem to you, 
And little worth the trouble you've gone through | g - 
To us, it muſt of conſequence appear; 

It coſt ſome pains, and it has brought you here: 
And when ſurrounded by ſuch friends as theſe, 
We ought to pleaſe, becauſe we wiſh to pleaſe, 
But yet I gueſs ſome criticks in the pit, 

Can find out faults, perhaps---to ſhew thelit wit. 
Before you cenſure, liſten to advice, 
A ſerious a from gay Beatrice: 


To 


1 


+ 
—— 


t was ) 
To us be candid z---exercife your” powerd 


20 


This ſtage is free te all; ad wh invite -- 


Theſe mighty connoiſſeurs---to ſet us right 


Then we turn judges, you our parts purſue 
But we'll be monſtrouſly ſevere on ou 
And if you find the mote, perhaps we'll ſpy 

A little beam lie lurking in youf eye. = 
---Be not alarm; for who is there can N 
Before he tries, How far His talents go. 
practice the comick ſmile, and tragick rage, 


And prove, like us, that. All the Wirld's a Stage, 
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* by Mr:. BOOT H, quitting the 


TA IATAA, BALIT Aer. 


"ti COME, with heavy . to bid aalen, 
(O eruel taſk |) to you, to you, and you, * 
Long have I toil'd to gain your approbation, 
In all the various forms of my vocation 
And till was bleſt with your indulgent ſiniles, 
Which far o'erpaid the rigour of my toils, 


But hative country calls me back, to prove 
The various force of ſiſter nations' love: 
Wuri well I know, - -und can with truth aſſert; 
The dear remembrance Mill ſhall warm my heart; 
Shall till command the tribute of my praiſe, 
Live in my thoughts, and ſooth my future days, 
Take then my thanks for ev'ry Kikdneſs paſt ; 
And, b'lieve me, while my little life doth iy 
With Neuen PI ſil] revere 31774 Tz 
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'The woeful 
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And ſome. with clamours rend the vaulted (ies | * 
Whilſt guſhing tears from ey'ry optick flow, 
And ev'ry breaſt's e with heaving woe : 
Permit the muſe in mournful lays to tell, 


(What weepitig crouds, alas | proclaim tbe well!) 


The diſmal ſcene that gave our ſorrows riſe, 
auſe of theſe ſo rultleſs cries, | 
Would that ſhe wete ſufficient to proclaim 

1” exalted virtues of her honeſt theme; 
Would that ſhe were as able as Inelind 

To paint the virtues of his faultleſs mind 
Ah i too ambitious wiſh-=-the muſe then ſhould 
Be perfect, as her ſweeteſt gem's been good. 
Nor Pope, nor Maro, were they now alive, 
Nor the Mwonlian bard, did he revive, 

Nor all the laureats of remoter days, 
Could draw the outlines of his juſteſt praiſe. 
They may deſcribe the hardy deeds of war, 
A dieoding hero W 22 from his car 


Man 


* 


iT We) 

Man naughtering Mars, in adamantine plate, 

A burning city, or a reeling ſtate. 
Such were th' inhuman ſubjects of thelr verſe: 
But what ſuperior talents ſhould rehearſe ,. 
The worth of him who always gave delight ? 
Sweet tethper'd, affable, humane, polite | 
Which render'd him, by all, 12 — truth be't ſaid) 
In life regarded, as lamented dead, 


No more our Concert eharms th“ attentive ear 
The Philharmonie + too, our lots can't bear | 
His death is ineurn 17 at wi ſocial board=== 
 Lovid by th Anitas ths Lidge f ador'd, 
Like him, O let us Na 7 7 be goed, 
When youngy and In the bday of our d, 
The feeds of virtue ſown in 255 youth 
Will guide eur feet Inte the paths of truth; 
Bloſſom, and ſpread around 1 rich perfume, 

Nor time WA can ever (poil thelr bloom 
And when we're ſummon'd to reſign our breath, 
Smiling we'll fink into the arms of death ;* þ 
Then will our ſouls a Crown of Life receive, 
And *midſt 40 ſtreams of endleſs rags live, 


i $3 a — Sod. 


| * The DT MunIcal booty, of which the d 
deceaſed was one of the tirſt founders, _ | 
+ A CATCH CLUB, of which he was an original member, X 

+ The AMICABLE Society, an old and reſpectable 1 
"dy wherein Volunteering firſt commenced in the North, 
s. The ORANGE: Lopox, Belfaſt, No. 257. 


LYCIDAS 


LYCID AS ano MI L O. 
A PASTORAL E10 u. 
- (On the fireguing Occaſion.) 


| 


LVYVe ID A 6 


A H, Miro [---but let us retire, _ 
From this too inſenſible throng,. 

And fit were fad echoes conſpire 
To cadence our woe-breathing bags. 


„ 


Les, Lycipas, let us begone 
To CorkryDoN?s ph dee | 
Where Logan rolls filent along, 
And mingle our ſighs for the dead. 


— 


8 | ö Lren 
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0 115 wlh a my Stats, you who les 
The fad, curelefs eaufe of my grief ! 

Binee fore'd all of blifs to fore 
Eomplaining alone brings Fell iv, 


Fach ny that eharm'd fo before, 
When friendfhip endear'd the gay ſeene, 
Can pleaſe my fond faney ne mere 
Ah DAMON>==the days we have foen | 


How oft by yan time-worn oak, 
That ſhadows the ſoft-flowing ſtream, 
We've lean'd the coy muſe to invoke, 
Colleagu'd. the joint ſonnet to ame : 


Ho oft by yon daify-fring'd: grove, . 
(When Mira and Laux A were dear) 

We' ve blended our fuceeſs in love, 
And lent mutual ſuff rings a tear. Ax 


But fled is each condi delight, 


Which friendſhip ſo lately ſupply'd : 


- Amuſements no longer invite: 
With en HOP e ant 18 


M 5 i 0. 


ColgnY  Fþ 
oy. See, . 
Mn 6 . 


Our tephend wit "Or in the Abel, 
Fo ſelenee, With fueeeſs apply'd z 
Hut, wedded ts ne rigid rules, 
Made unerring nature his gude ! 


1 dare Aill ju to hee own; m | 
ay'd all her charms to his eye jzun= 

White b eft, he enjoy'd net alone;- 
Hut taught hie yes to enjoys - 


Von mountains that boldly aſpire, 
Yon caſcade that thunders — oy 
Yon hills that ſtill yielding retire, 
And dip in the valley unſeen: 


Each pictureſque ſcene that I view, 
Each beauty. creation. ſupplies, | 
Awakes fad” reitiembrance. anew,... 

And checks the fond tranſport that riſe.. 


N * 


8 - 1 .A.. 


Whit Alte could with Daon'; An | 


gull ſweet, and far ever in tune; 
At mornin We ſoother of care; 

The ſolace vf friendſhip at noon. 

5 - Obs, 


ie 230 |) 


Oh, melody ! dare I proclaim, 
He ſoftly, how ſweetly he fung 
Still ehaſte and fublime was his theme, 
And verſe came improv'd from his tongue, 


"Together, at the parting day, 
How oft have we ſought 2 deep grove, 
Retir'd, to attune the ſoft lay, 
my wy dee and love. 


But ſolitude now cannat charm, | 
Nor muſick loſt comfort. reſtore z -* 

Ev'n poetry ceaſes to warm 

My faney, ante Pantene ne more 
* 1129794 toren einn 
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Do ye fe hon divine-I6oking 44. 
By the fountain that penſve reclines 57 
To indulge lonely grief the has Aray'd, | 
And! give her complaint to the winds: 


Tis Min A--for DAMO me ſighs, 
For Damon ſhe breathes the loft ſong; 
Attend while feet echo rep ies, 12 F 
And e walts it along... y 


NH zn ant binos io a8 
* 
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( h 
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AWAKE, ye flumbfing vo of grief! 
 Heart-rending ichs, 


Deep groans, ariſe, 
Proelalm my woes, that mogk rellef 


Tul my loud forrows wound the vaulted ſxles. 


| II, 
And ould my cries to heav'n aſcend z, 
O * dleſt made ns 


Qn thy loſt maid, 
One kind, forgiving look to bend 


Then ſhall I. EY ae * 


IH. 
Too lately rial {--Aill unkind 7 
OD d death arreſt 0 2 
A life oppreſs d, 3 


7 That my light ſpirit, dende d, 


May join th! immortal choir where Pam. bleſt. 


I. | 
But fruitleſ i is my 3 ardent pray'r ! 
E I grafted/pain, 75 
On cold diſdain; 
'Tis juſt I now ſhould reap deſpair, 
And bleed _ worth nn vains. 


— 


e 
Se- ceaſes -- -her plerelng eomplalnt 
Is whelm'd in a torrent of grief ; 
Oh may ſome kind, pitying; ſaint,... 
Alford the ſad mourner relief ! 


FOR 3 I N TION 7 
bo: 1 LIE 
But night from the eaſt gins to low'r;. | 
The dews of. the ev'ning deſcend ; | 
The village-bell tinkles the hour, s 1 3 
And lengthening ſhadows extend, © 
Lets häſte to the 10%. lern mad, 
And try to aſſuage her deſpair-— 
So friendſhip will beſt be rrpaid, 
And Damon will, plaudit our care... 


ls (Ca008 2 „„ wo 
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Dos [ liſten to eee cildien” 8 wor, 
Whoſe ſtreaming eyes in ceaſeleſs torrents flow; 
Whoſe boſoms heave with unremitting ſighs ; 
Who pierce heav'n's concave with repeated cties i 
O liſten, fympathetie, and deplore - | 
The gen'ral loſs for Tx SDALL' is tis more. [ 


O where 1 ſhall I begin his penis 1 where end? 
35 Who was to none a foe, to all a friend: 
Gentle in manners, in confidence ſecure; 
In friendſhip. faithful, in affectien pur: 
In judgment ſtrong, in bounty uncontroul'd ; 
Wiſe without cunning, without boaſting bold. 


(154 ) 

In no one act he e'er betray'd his truſt, 23 
True to his king, and to the ſubject juſt.; * 
He honour'd juſtice, hated tyranny } 
Was Ireland's friend, and friend. of liberty; | 
. Would he'd. been ſpar'd their triumph now (| 

to ſee-! ) | 
Thro' ev'ry ftage of life's oontracted ſpan, 
He prov'd (God's nobleſt work |) an honeſt man. 
0 may the Muſe her weak aſſiſtance lend, © 
To ſpeak his loſs, who was the Muſes friend 


But verſe, alas ! can ill thoſe. griefs impart, | 
Which burſt in fighs and groans from ev'ry heart: She 
Let her then ſilent join the mournful train; = 


Let cyprus wreaths bedeck each nymph and ſwain; 
Let ev'ry dwelling be with: ſable. hung; 


Let lamentations dwell on ev'ry tongue ; | * 
Let ſolemn peals reſound from ev'ry bell; The 
Let echoes hoarſe each diſmal cadence ſwell: T. 
Till trees, and hills, and rocks are —_— to 

- mourn. | 


The friend departed---never to return. 


1 D þ—"_ * * r —— 


Mr. T13DALL was a Revenue Officer, | 


. 


© ig ) 


E ; E G. 1 5 
On the Drarn 75 an mit 2g; Lan. 


vs. Virgins, yes f-+--you knew it well | 

ft: She ſhone the foremoſt of your train 
Ah ! hapleſs change, yon ſolemn knel! 

n; Now tells tie Darum quits the * | 


Back to. the realms of purer day-- 
So the high will of Heav'n approv'd;; 
The ſpotleſs cherub wing'd her way, 
To hail thoſe manſions that ſhe lov'd. 


For ever fled yet mem'ry dear, . 1 
Shall ſill her lovely form recall; z 

Whilſt down the cheek th' unbidden tear, 
In ſilent ſtreams ſhall duteous fall. 


Much honour'd ſhade, while o'er thy ſhrine, 
| Soft pity's tender boſom fighs 
In ſilent grief; O be it mine 
To deck the grave where _ nes! 


From 


( 166 ) 

From thy lov'd bank, whoſe low ſide 
Old Laras ſmooth meanders lave, 
Tull eull the vi'let's purple pride, 

Jo ſtrew upon thy lonely grave. 


At morn the ſwain, with dewy eye, 


As thro' the church- yard path he goes | 
* Sure innocence ſleeps here,” will cry, 


For lo! the violet and the roſe.” 


And oft at eve, in fancy's ear, 
| Soft ſtealing o'er the fairy glade 3 


The woodland nymphs ſhall warble here, 
To ſooth thy, dear, departed ſhade [ 1 


4 Peace to thy ſlumbers, ſhall they ay. 
As they the airy notes prolongg 

9 — pleas'd with their melodious lay, 
Soft echo joins the plaintive ſong. 


And you, ye fair, in beauty's pride, 
Who till life's Heeting joys purſue ; 

Ah!] come and ſee how Dayrins dy'd, 
For Dare once: could vie with you; 


O come and learn that beauty's pow'r, 
HFowe'er on earth its chains enſlave; 
Muſt feel at laſt the dreaded hour 
That lays its henours in the grave; 


EPISTHL& 


BPISTLE. on DEATH. 


ADDRESSED : 15 A FRIEND. 


tha of more, my worthy friend, the comming 
| muſe, | 

From flights rial turning down, to hiſs. 

A ſubje& more important, humbly craves 

Your kind attention, and preamble waves. 

112 friendſhip kind-our dries wo had. 
Now praiſe the fair, 1 taſte th' ee 
—_ e t i ae 

Whoſe bliſeful reams to knen fell, 

The heart ober flow, and all our forrows quell: 

Then ſocial joys abound; and he's the beſt, | 


Whoſe wit affords the moſt facetious jeſt, ' 

Or acts the harlequin to pleaſe the reſt; 

With finey We . and on the alt 

Our golden domes, our edifices falt, rh 

Magnifleenfly raife 3 Which makes our elaltus 

Prove; at the het, but wil romantle dreams. 
2 5 _ While 


oy 


( 138 ) 
While thus on trifles all our hopes depend, 
Our narrow views beyond them ne'er extend: 
Hence Death ſo much the giddy thought eludes, 
Or ſeems ſo frightful, when it e' er intrudes. 
Too frequently our converſation runs 
On ſuhjects vain, and what's important ſnuns; 
Or, if we chance to touch at ſuch a theme, 
Break out, unguarded, into ſome extreme: 
So Death, among the reſt, we either treat 
In terms too ludicrous ; or elſe we hate, 
And ſhudder at the very thought, as tho“ 
The mortal ſtroke commene'd our endleſs woe. 
'Tis true, indeed, regardleſs of out cries, - 
Death Mill diſſolves the moſt endearing ties; 
Drags from his mother's breaſt the infant young 
Nor ſpares the elder for his pratt'ling tongue: 
And what vails the tender parents grief ? 
In vain they wetp; when tears give no relief; 
The awful meſſenger e'er long returns 
And ſends them tod, to All thelf flent urns. 


The ſpotleſs virgin blobmitig let her eharths, 


tte teurs, _— from her lover's arms! 
The loving huſband, and the fonder Witt, 

Muſt finder at this awful gout of life i 

_ The fptightly veuth, by all his friends admir'd; 

Hy vigour, price, of profects fair, infpir'd : 

The miſer, while he deifies his geld 
Ang vieter, proud His trophies te be] 


h Myſt 


pol; 


l 


a+ 
Muſt all relinquiſh at Death's dreadfiil call, 
And helpleſs victims to his fury fall, 

15 Whoever once the vital fluid draws, 

by Muſt feel, as ſure, his all-devouring jaws: 

And when, or where, or in what frightful form, 

He may invade, and ev'ry fortreſs ſtorm, | 

Is ſtill unknown. All which, I freely grant, 

Terrifick ſeem ; and at firſt fight may daunt 

The moſt courageous mind, and fearful fill 

The ſoul with horror, or the vitals" chill: 

But, on a ſtrifter ſcrutiny, we find 

Some charms in Death to cheer the drooping 


To baniſh ev'ry groundleſs, ſervlle fear, 
And make his vale fair halcyon ſcenes appear. 
Reflect on what we are, and what diſtreſs 
We undergo, While runs th' uncertain glaſs ; 
Conſider life In all Its various modes, 
Thro' which ineeſſunt toll the heart corrodes : 
While thro its Irkſpme labyrinth we ſtray, 5 
Our eleareſt ſunſhine makes but doubtful day, | 
And gloothy ſorrows erbud the dreary Way: 
The pleafures WE enjoy are often valn, 
Mete funey; forcing intervals in pain; 
lieffably perplex'd we firuggle through, 
Our hardfhips Many; and Gur eomfaris e] 
Difeafss great and complicated feize, 


And rack the human fabriek diff rent ways; 
9 2 | Until 


V 
Until we loath the moſt delicious meal, 


And tott'ring limbs beneath the burden fall! 


Yet, tho' emaciate, and ſo much oppreſt 
1 Efſential toils deny the ſweets of nr 
Till wearled out, or feeble grown with age, 


We're glad to think of dropping from the ſage, 


. Engag'd in tumult, and inteſtine war, 

The mental pow'rs in ſad confuſion jar, 
Where Sin, ſole regent, propagates the ſtrife, 
And mingles gall thro! ev'ry ſeene of Ife; 
Infernal chaos In the ſoul appears, 
While ſuch a monſter therein domineers ; 
Nor are we freed from his tyrannlek yoke, 
Till Death befriends us With the final ſtroke, 


The poor believer long ſuſtains the ſhock ' 


Of taging tempefts, daſh'd from rock to roc 
'Fhick darkneſs invelops the peaceful hes? 
And oft he thinks he hears Eharybdls roar j 


But Death his pilot proves, and him conveys, | 


Safe from the horrors of the frightful ſeas 
The fable veil, by Death's 2 ha 
Fhen laid afide, he frees EMANUBL's land; 


A glorious profpet | Meſt tranfeendant fight | 


From ſullen gloom, te pure eeleſtlal light, 
Immediately he rolls his wiſhful eyes, 
And enters ſweet fruition when he dies z 
There, bliſs unutterably great abounds, 


And fragrant balm eures all his former wounds: | 
1 e + Inyxul- 
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Invulnerable made, he triumphs o'er 
The formidable foes, long fear d before ; 


His champion brave, who there hiv refuge ſtande, 
Once cruſh'd by Death the whole infernal bands; 


The pangs of Death he deign'd to undertake, 


To make them eaſy for his followers' ſake. 
But though, this once, o'ercome by death, he fell 
And though the whole artillery of hell, 

In dread eonjun&lon, flercely at him play'd ; 

In triumph he aroſe, and wide diſplay'd 

The golden flag, whieh all his foes alem z 
The King of Terrors ſaw himſelf diſarm'd 4 
Nor was 2 richeſt trophy with him left, 

Of ſting and honour both he was bereft, 
Then fear him not | what ean he do, ot prove 
A happy paſſport to the realins of love 

Of happineſs unmix'd, Where pureſt rays 

Of glory, unereated, ever blaze. 

The faithful foul, by Death enfranehis d, bars, 
durmeunts the dangers of the threat ning ſneres; 
Uninterrupted, Wings her paſſage thro! 

Etherial reglens, te Jeu len new, 
Pranſplanted thus, the foul her growth renews j 
Her trunk ls water'd — refreſhing dews;, 

No peſtilence attacks. her healthy beughs, 

No wintry blaſts her tow'ring ſhaats oppoſe ; 
e Rill, ſhe bears the vernal plume 
Of endle youth, and newer n bloom. 


O 3 But: 


\ 


r. 


But here the muſs too fondly ſeems to ſtray, 


By fancy led, thro! this inviting way; 
Nor is't her province here, nor my intent, 
(Ev'n were I fit) celeſtial ſcenes to paint : 
I only meant, in brief, to aſcertuln, 
That all believers? fears of death are vain j 
And that It inconteſtably gppears, 

The only method to ſurmount ſuch fears, 
Is---diligent to ſerve, ---all lis endure--- 
To make our calling and electlon ſure, 
By cloſing faſt with him who pav'd the way : 


His ſhafts, unerring, thick among us fly, * 

And in their flight elude the mortal eye 

None can foreſee for whom the ſhaft's ner dl 

There's none aſſur'd to be one moment ſpar'd 

The fatal time is, by the beft of friends, 
From mortals hid, for wiſe and gracious ends. 

Were that dread juncture known to all, then ſome, 

Perceiving many years of life to come, 

Would readily conclude, © *Tis.quite too ſoon 

To talte nocturnal ſolitudes at noon ; 

« Twill anſwer beſt, when nm york is 
90 nin, 

« And ev 'ning ſhades indulge, the- penſive 

«'thought,” - 
While others, more ene | in life perceive 
* approximate the diſmal grave; 


Then to him haſte | for Death makes no delay; 
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C 
With horror truck, and conſcious or decline, © 


Their neceſſary functions may reſign z | 
Which would the ſcope of mutual aid debar, 


Both ſocial and parental duties mar. 


To guard us from the evils which await 
Th! uncertain tenure of our mortal ſtate; 
For wifeſt purpoſe Providence conceals 

The fated hour when ruthleſs Death prevails 4 
Which tacitly commands our conſtant care, 

For final diflolution to prepare, | 
Tremendous thought when on the fatal brink 


Of verging life,---deſtin'd perhaps to ſink, 


Precipitately down, from all that's dear, 
From all our fond delights, our lovers here | 
Hard is the taſk for mortals, as they ought, 
To entertain that weighty, ſolemn thought; 
True chriſtian courage only can ſupport 

The human mind to bear't in proper ſort : 

For when it comes, in native garb array'd, 


With all its diſmal horrors wide diſplay' d; 


The ſoul, as if afraid herſelf to die, 

Attempts to hide, and from the aſpect fly: 
Hence oft the-ſolemn ſubje& we. evade, 
Doubting of certainty, of truth afraid. 

But ſtill remember you, that life's a loan, 
And he who gave it will re-claim his own. 

Be theſe your thoughts, and ready always tand, 


To give obedience to the juſt demand; | 
| Nor 


es 
Nor be afraid, nor ever think it ſtrange; 
That all muſt undergo'ſo great a change. 


Paſs chearfully thro? life, and if you're bleſt 
With affluence, or with poverty diſtreſt: 


In either eaſe, Death proves a worthy. theme; 


It yields us comfort in the lo extreme, - 

And in the other, ſhews us not to truſt 

In tranſient ſtores, eonſum'd by meth and * 
But let it not engroſs thy mind fo far, 

As may th' effential tells of life debar ; 
From theſe our means of living muſt derive, 
And 'tils unknown hew long we may ſurvive; 
Perhaps the tender thread of life may reach 
Beyond what probability can teach 1 


'Then let's our fate to Heav'n's high will reign, 


And ſec'lar duties blend with. thoſe. divine. 
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ISAAC BICKERSTAPF, 
TATA, NuMs, 60, 


Foc patrium e/t, potius conſue facere filium 
Sua ſponte redte fucere, quam alieno metu, 
Hoc pater, ac dominus mtereſt :' hoc qui. rnit, 
ae neſcire imperare liberis. 
Tur. Apzrrn. 


* 


L. The EDIT o 1 recelved the ſollowing 
elegant verſion of BIE BROTAP y's ce- 


lebrated TALE, (written by a Gentle. 
man of diſtinguiſhed abilities in the laſt age) 
when the work was too far advanced to give 
it its proper place in the collection: but, 
as he could not think himſelf excuſeable 


did he omit it in this volume, hopes the 


above reaſon will apologize for his inſerting 
3 it here. 3 N 
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7 TOM WILDAIR: 


) 5 on THR 
4 TEMPLAR REFORMED, 
t, 


Tou Wi young, and fall of 
e . flame, 

From Oxford to the Temple came: 

For company polite deſign'd, 

g With caſh his pockets well were lin d. 

Heir to a plentiful eſtate, Tr Se 
His youthful heart was full elate. 

From rigid tutor juſt ſet free, 

No bound ke knew to MIO: = 
The play, the opera, the ball, | - 
The court, the maſquerade, the mall; | 

What place ſoe'er by bells and beaus ; 
Frequented, there away Ton ſhews : 
Lebeck's French wine, with waxen ligfits, 
In elegance conſum'd his nights; 
Kind nymphs, bedeck'd with gay attire, 
At Band, to quench his am'rous — 
| Thus 


4 
©» - 


| ( 68 ) 
Thus Tom was ever blith and gay! 
Thus pleaſure clrele'd night and day 
Wulle the grave authors of: the law, 
'. Nor day, nor candle light e'er ſaw, '- 
Without, in duſt and cobwebs drown'd.; 
Within, no ſully'd page was found. 
Rang'd in due order, fix'd they Rood z* . 
Like Ofbourn s folios carv'd i in wood. 


Brut fates impartial, ſo ordain, 
That pleaſure muſt be mix'd with pain; 
That in our cup, we all muſt meet, 


— As well with bitter, - as with ſweet > - * 


Nor ever could life's thread be ſpun, 5 
But it would party-colour'd' run. 


How happy, elſe, miglit WALPOLE be ? 


And others, greater much than he; 

. Whoſe gilded roofs,” and beds of . 
Above the reach of fortune's frown; / 
To vulgar eyes, are filPd with cares, ' 
The humble peaſant never ſhares, 
But WAITEH EAD“ whiſpers in my ear, 
To meddle with the great forbear. 


Nor could Tom's ſeeming happy ſtate 
' Elude the ſtern 4e of fate. 


4 ot 1 11 * 


TEES ©} 


* ae of a Tee poen! ade Manner: 


for 


which he was forced to abſtond, for fear of being or- 


dered Into cuſtody by the Houſe of Lords, . 


It 


(169 5 

[t happen'd that there duell d hard by, 

One of the Knights of th“ MARY 1 1 

A ſet of harpys, keen and fell, 

As ever were produe'd in hel?! 
Outwardhy, all fo ſweet and civil, + 

You'd ne'er ſuſpect them for the evil; 3 

Yet would, in private, for a groat, 

Or pick your purſe, or cut your throat. 

Theſe cannibals lurk up and down, 58 

In ev'ry quarter of the towi, 10 i 

To watch young heirs? experience,” 

And eaſe them of ſuperfluous pences: | 
Ready in ev'ry vice to ſhare,” -] ak! $ 10 674 — 

That may unwary gouth:emſnate 5112 bv 

'Till, fluſh'd withyvine, the bait he takes; 

On a falſe die his fortune ſta kes 

And plunder'd of a fair eſtate, 

The cheat diſcovers, When too a. 150 


So hungry ſpiders Watching lie, W 
To catch the filly, buzzing Hy; 3 150 | h | 
| Who, newly fally'd forth to'day, 

Delights in ſun · ine beams to play A * 5 
Nor ſees the wide. extended net. 
Nor deadly foes by whom beſet'; 
Till caught, as in a 'magick n 

1 He's dragg'd into the pols'nous cell; 

y There, ſoon depriv'd of vital deen, 


His body's kept for future food, 
| ; P Tow, 


* 
; 


( 90 ) 


Tom, open, generous, and gar, 


To this vile crew became a prey. 
Hence, fortune, who had ever been 


_ His friend, ſoon chang'd the pleaſing frene; 


No more affards her wonted ſiniles, + 
But all. his ſwelling hopes beguiles: 
Dropp'd by his friends, his money loſt, 
And all his expectations croſs'd ; ' 
Loaded with debts, oppreſs'd in ARA 
Behold him to his room canfin'd e 
Reflecting there on follies paſt. 
And curſing each unlucky caſt: | 
Nor daring, for,a: freſh: 1 _ Wi 
To old Sir HunmexKy' to apply; atgt 754 
Compell'd in ſeeret to iD 
To ſhifts below: him for ſupports | 
IRD $361 o bb} 
But fue, of, nimble wings, ne'er; als, 
Nor tongues to bear unwelcome tales: 
Officious fools are ever prating, 
And all they hear or ſee relating; 
Proper or not, or falſe or true, 
No matter, ——ſo it's ſomething new. 5 
. Hence, 'Tom's: misfortune could not be 
A ſecret 18 i” the family. „ eue 


Soon. as the and the tory 1 
Enrag'd he foam'd, and ſtamp'd, and ſtar uf 
Cs. 1 3 


\ 


ſl 


> 


1 


1 


Is this, ſays he, in furious paſſion, | 
Is this your temple education? mol £5 


Is this your ſchool to poliſh youth. ay 


A pretty'poliſhing in truth! 
Among a crew of ſharping A0 1 
Plunderers, worſe than highway thieves; 
Damn'd wholeſale robbers, ne'er content, 
Till the laſt penny's loſt or ſpent : 


With dirty ſtrumpets void of ſhame, | 


Curs'd with diſeaſe too foul to name: 
Far better he had here remain'd, 
With hounds and horſes to be train'd; 


In innocence his time t' have ſpent, 


The only ſource of true-content. 


Well -I intended for\the-beſt; - -, 
And muſt to Heav'n dabei the reſt, | 


Thus paſſion eat PEA gave way, |. 
And reaſon reaſſum'd its ſway, | 


Reſolv'd to take advice of friends, A 


Straight for a truſty ſet. he ſends: 
All brother juſtices of quorum ; NR 
Many a poor girl had quak'd before em: 

Invites them to a hearty glaſs, ' 
And tells an what had come to paſs, 


Old gen UPLR, as the ſenior knight, 


Of Pony firſt aſſum'd the right, 


P 2 | Quoth 


14 


Ga 
Quoth he, Sir Humpury, that your caſo 


Is ſomewhat hard, I muſt confeſs, © 
Lou, for improvement, ſent your ſon 
To th' temple, and he's there undone.” 
Tho' 'tis u common caſe indeed 
Not one in ten goes there to read. 
But then, ſir, here the miſchief lies, 
We're all too Javiſh of ſupplies. 
Slacken your hand, you ſoon ſhall find, 
Ihe boy his buſineſs will mind. 
No miſs, no gameſter, will frequent | 
The houſe of Ws pe! A ONE 


Sir Sue nent, biltn full of ire, 
Roſe up to ſpeak with uſual fire': 
Riſing, his pipe and glaſs he broke; 
And thus burſt out in fire and ſmoke, 


Hody-o-me ] could 1 but fre himy 


Ods buds | I'd with this horſe-whip flea him, 
I'd teach the dog to game and drink; 

I'd laſh him, ?till 1 made him Rink. 

E'er I in riot would malntaln lim, 
I'd have him home; Ods buds 1-1'd ehain.him, 
I'd difinherit him, od rot him 

I'd never own that 1 begot him: 

E'er he ſhould ſquander all my wealth, 

Id ene the whole ane ee, . 


Tus 


5 
£ j : 
— ; 
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o MM Thus to diſgrace his" father's houſe ; / 
I woyld not leave him worth a louſe . 
I'd kick the raſcal out of doors, + ee 
And let him rot among hie whores; | 
I'd put thꝰ urigracious rogue to death.— 


80 down he fits, quite out of breath'y' 


Fills a freſh pipe; calls for more glaſſes ; ' 
And to the left a brimmer paſſes. 
But gentle Won rnyv, who had been 
A templar, and the world had ſeen, 
Knew Tom's anxlety of Heart, 
And thus humanely took his part. 
Sir HuMPHRY, With the utmoſt care, 
You. muſt conduct this nice affair. 
Conſider, on this fingle eaſe, | 
Depends the welfare' of your ruce. 


4 


' Your filtmily les, fir, at ſtake; F 

| Will you the hopes of that forſake, © 

For a few flights of youth ? For ſhame ! 

The boy is not ſo much to blame; 

| Youth ever ls to pleaſtire prone j 

| Strong the temptatlons of the town, 
Youth is the ſeaſon to Be ga , 
To kiſs, to tance, to drink, to play; 
In maſquerade to ſpetid the nights; 

nd revel in love's: (ft delights: 
Jus 


ot one of us, but if we eolild;. 
ad dene the uy 1 youthful blood, 


e ) 

If thin our purſes would not-bear it, | 
That was neceſſity, not merit. Atte 

_ Better theſe follies early Ger, 15 
Than to be wenching at three 3 . 
Than lead lewd-C-----r's * ſnameful lie, 
Intrigueing with the hoſier's s Wife: 
Or, like old, doating R=-=--0's + wed 
Your antiquated kitchen-maid':. 

To Hymen's brawls become. a dere, 
When fitter for the filent grave : 85 5 
Than ſearch the globe, and range the few, 
A languid appetite to pleaſe : 3 
Than turn your offspring from your door," 
To gratify a favourite w-: 

And harden'd in adultry' 8 ſin, 

A lewd example ſhew Within. 1 
Expos'd the ſtanding but o'the town, 

In every ſcurrilous lampoon. 1 
Believe me, ſir, they widely, err, 11 
Who aim to ſſtabliſh pow'r by fea... .. 
Would you reclaim the gen'rous, horſe ? 
You never will ſucceed. by force : 

By gentle means your end attain, 
With AREA he'll obey wag rein; 


3 
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* Baron darr k, wh kept a Cert wile, 
7 Lord Chief Baron RuyNouns, 


— 


Anſwer 


3e 


as, 


t * 
Anſwer: your knee, your. heel, your ba, 
And from a thread receive command,” 


Be you but liberal and kind 


Th' ingenious youth you'll grateful. God... 
Convince. him you're his faithful N K 


On you alone be will depend. 
Duty on love, will chen be 8 


And pow'r, without it, is ill grounded... . 10 
Paternal care muſt rev rence claim, 
Or father is an empty name, e 5 
The parent he theſe truths, ee 
We muſt, as ine mt. deſpiſo. 


Thus 83 all declar'd their ſenſe, 
A bumper clos'd the conference. 


Each member mounts his truſty „ 2 0 8 


And leaves fir HARRY $6. bin Dog. 


Early next marne.the knight araſtgic l 
To ſeek. im ſolityde repoſ s 
From thoughts, Which — in hie n. 
Had in the night deny'd him reſt. 
The lovely, ſylvan ſcene ſurveys. yi 1 


While tears ſtood melting in his. eyes. 


Hear me, he cries, ye rural gods, 
Ye guardlans of theſe ſweet abodes z | 
In pity ſend ſome kind relief, 

To. a fond heart ongrald's with _ 


tuns) 


| Shall theſe fair oaks; which here haveſiood, 


The glory of the neighb' ring wood, 


In ſtately pride; for ages paſtys ;; 
Diſgracefully be fed at aft 74 nt = 


This ancient ſeat, by all belovꝰd oi on 
Theſe lands, with den tre improv', 

By ſome proud eitizen be n 

Or of ſome Jew become the lot? 


And ſhall not Witpair's ancient race- | it 
Poſſeſs on earth-a'dwelling place.? el 0 


Avert, ſome over“ ruling power, 


Far hence avert the fatal hour | Far „„ 33 


'The' gods, who ſiw his heart 110. f 


Propitious heard His urdent pray“: 
Deeree' d he ſhould again be bleſt 
And thus ifpir'd Rise Flowing breatt.. 


Ball 1, who daily Eesv 'n offend, it. 
To judge with rigeur here pretend? 
Shall 1, who: pardon dally erave, 
For my own fleſh. ne pity have tf 
From vlee, alas | no-mortal rey, jo 
We differ only in. degree: j 
Virtue and vice by turns ni | 
And oft. a trifle draws the ſekle,/' 
WonTuy, thy counſel then is beſt 
L' venture. part, to ſave. thie reſt, 


r1f. 


— 


What 
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What tho! my boy has miſbehawd, 
He may, b' indulgence, yet be aud. 


” I 
SITES 


Een let him ſpend; he ſpends his own; 1 


'Tis all his due When I am gone. 
This reſolution to purem: 
He ſonds him ſtraight a billet-doux : 
Not ſuch as Chrok us'd to write; 
No---'twas a thouſund pounds at ſight. 
Welcome beſure : but what ſurprize ! 


Tom knew not how to truſt his eyes. 


He reads it o'er, and o'er again; 
Nay, ſpells each letter of the name: 
He thinks it is his father's hand! 
But can't the myſtery underſtandt 

Is this ſome trick eontriv'd in tawn ? 
Or is th* old euff thus gen'rous grown! 


Next poſt, 1 fear, will bring us Wortl 


Sit HUMPHRY's taken to the Lord. 

F“ Inereafe his wender, and his ſtore; 

Next poſt arrive: three thouſand more, 

Hey day | More bills | What do I foe 7 
What range delufion ear this be 

T4 it reality, or ham 1 

Am I Tom WU DAU dure Tam „ 


Four thouſand pounds | tie ſome miſtake i 1 


F 


dream; I cannot be awake ; 


1 FWs 


Or elſe the chambers are enchanted; 


T Or by malicious -demons haunted j 
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( 18 ) 
Sent hither merely to perplex me, 


And now with new diſaſters vex me. 
With that he double-locks his door, 


And takes a turn or two on th'. floor: 
Unloeks again, and draws his word; 


Who's there ?---but not a ſingle word. 
Perhaps 'tis vapours in my head; 


: I'll try a nap upon the bed : 


80 doffs his cloaths, and down he lies 
But ſleep refus'd to ſeal his eyes. 

In this ſuſpenſe, what can be done: 
The bills were on Sir TrI18TRAM drawn 
To him Tom goes, reſolv'd to dine, 

And ſound him o'er a glaſs of wine. 


Sir TRIETRAM, here's an odd affair 
Which you, perhaps, can help to clear, 


Clear, fir | Good lack | what can clear ? 
Indeed our bank is very bare : 

We can't advance fore quarter day, ſir ; 
'Tis very well if then we pay, fir. 


Tou, red with anger at the knight, 


Toſſes him o'er the bills at ſight. . 

He reads them o'er with ſome ſurprize, 
And ſtedfaſt fix d on Tou his eyes; 
Who looking firm and reſolute, 


The knight no farther makes diſpute. 


Pardon, 


16 


„ 
Pardon, dear ſir, the mark I te 
Vour bills ſhall duly hohour'd 4. en 
Here | who's below ? Telh out this 10 | 
And wait on Maſter WII p ATA home. 
Home, with a joyful heart, Tou goes, 
To taſte again that ſweet repoſe, 
Which long had baniſh'd/ been before, % 
By duns beſleging of his door: | 
Next morn convenes the ſuuey crew, 
And bids his debts and fears adieu; 
Shakes off at once the gaming herds, 
And all their dirty gang diſcards, 
His life to change full reſolute, 
And to his birth his conduct ſuit : 
Raiſes his thoughts to nobler views, 
And all that's laudable purſues : 
With virtue's ſacred charms inſpir'd, 
With ſecret emulation fir'd, 
In Britain's ſenate to oppoſe 
Her publick or her private foes : 
To plead the helpleſs orphan's cauſe ; 
Or from the bench diſpenſe the laws : 
Or elſe in foreign courts to ſhine, 
And blaze the luſtre. of his line, 
Thro' realms from Britain's iſle remote, 
Where erſt his anceſtors had fought, * 
In bloody fields, and borne away, 
The laurels of the doubtful day. 
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Applauding friends th' indulgent father bleſs, 
| While all his care's.the young man's happineſs, 


1 


G = * 
'Struck with the ſudden change, me ſire nd more 
Suſpects the fon; he's banker of his ſtore. 


0 40307 62: i Wor h aw gt Ot 
From this ſhort tale, let tender parents own, 
The gen vous fire, muſt; form the werthy ſon. | FI 


The miſer's offspring never can' be bleſt; 


Nor wealth, by fraud obtain'd, be long * 3 
Nor honour ſpring from. _ niggard s mu.” 
40e Ant h | J | * K 
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Advertiſement, 


f . 
IT may not be Improper to gequalnt 


| the Render, that the following Plece ls the 


Firſt Book of an Heroic Poem, intitled 
DAVIDEIS ; but as a Piece detached 
from the entire Work, it is called the 
Erzorion or David: and as no Part 


| of the Work has yet appeared in Print, 
it is hoped that this little Performance 
will not be unacceptable in this Collection. 


[nt 
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ELECTION ov DAVID, 
KING er TEBRAELD, 


Anus, and the man, whom Heav'n's ap» 
proving King 
Exalted on Judea's throne, I fing, 
By ſtrange viciſſitude of fate, to keep 
JxHOVAH's. flock, inſtead of : Jeſſe's ſheep 
To whom the muſe unlock'd her heav'nly fprings, 
The glorious father of the King of Kings | 
Long exercis'd in woes, (a diſmal train) 
Before he could the 'promis'd ſceptre gain „ 
Doom'd by his fate a diſmal war to wage 
With earth, and hell, and Saul's united rage: 
But his unweary'd virtue ſoar'd above” | 
Their baffled hate, or charm'd it into love. 
Hence Iſrael in meridian glory ſhin'd ; 
Hence Jeſus brought ſalvation to mankind, 
Subdu'd our foes, and to the ſons of day 
Unlock'd the manſions of eternal day)! 
O thou, who to compleat this vaſt deſign 


| Forlook t the ſcies, and ſprung on David's line | 


Wk | Who 


( 14 ) 


Whe on thy ereſs the King of Terrers bound, 
955 gave the dragon hls predeſtin'd waundd 
rom conquer'd hell in ſacred triumph rode, 
And with her ſpoils: enrich'd the bleſt abode ! 
My life, my light in earth perplexing maze, 
Before whoſe throne J pour eternal praiſe } 
With all the wonders of thy love inſpire 
© My raviſh'd ſoul, and breathe celeftial fire; 
Awake to rapture ev'ry trembling ſtring, . - 
And all the glories. of thy Father fing! 
As thy bright angel, o'er the land and main, 
Led the long wand'rings of thy choſen train; 
O let the muſe whom Sion's ſons admire 
Direct my labours, and my fong inſpire; 
Who, where around the Oracle of God 
| Soft Siloa roll'd her Jute-reſounding flood, 
On holy Samuel ſhat th' inſpiring ray, 
Whoſe myſtic unction rais'd the chief to day, 
And gave the glories of his ſainted name 
To fhine eternal in the rolls of fame. 
But whence ſhall we invoke the ſacred aid ? 
From fweet Caſtalia, or th' Tonian ſhade ? 
She never liſten'd to its liquid lays, 
Nor bound her temples with Parnaſfian bays ; 
But ere the hills appear'd, or fountains flow'd, 
Convers'd with wiſdom in the bright abode, 


(Immortal daughter of th' Almighty Pow'r ') | For « 
And led the chorus in his larry bow'r, The 


When 


he: 


( ug 


When all the moming favs together rung, · 


And o'er the new-born earth in concert ſung. 
Enthron'd aloft, with ſtars of glory crown d,. 
Where blifsful faints Jehovah's praiſe reſound,. 
Thou ſit'ſt the queen of his ſeraphic quire, 

The ſpheres attuning to thy golden lyre; 

While hoaſts of angels ev'ry lay prolong, 


And God himſelf delighted hears the fong ! 


Queen of the humamheart } whoſe charms controul: 
= ſecret wheels of my deſiring ſoul, | 
ear from thy heav'ns above, and to my eyes. 
Unfold the wonders that our ſtate denies. | 
See, goddeſs, ſee, with unpoluted hands 
Thy votary before y altar ſtands; 
To thee his life, to thee devotes his lyre, 
And fills thy cenfer with ambroſial fire. 
O ſmile auſpicious, and indulge my ſong, 
Whoſe hallow'd ſweets to thee alone belong; 
Like that celeſtial oil, which flow'd alone, 
In balmy odours, to Jehovah's throne. 
She comes, ſhe comes, ſhe. darts her quick'ning 
. 
Dauntleſs the mighty labour I eſlay j 
In this proud pile enſhrine thy holy fires, _ 
And crown the pillar'd pomp with glitt't ing 
ſplres. | | | 
For tho! to me, all impotent and blind, | 
The muſe has this amazing work «flign'd ; 


Q 3 . Her 
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Her pow'r, her wiſdom, and her piercing eyes, 
Can earth, and heav'n, and hell's abyſs comprize; 


And bring conjoin'd, in one uniting three, 


Whatever was, or is, or e'er ſhall be. 


Soon ſhall this dark, perplexing gloom retire, * 


Hefore her all- illuminating fir en 


Lull in ſoft calms this life-conſuming woe, 
Brace my weak ſpirits, and exalt the low z 
That I this lofty argument may ſcan, 


Now, ' from the.glorious palace of the ſkies, | 
h' eternal God declines his-awful eyes, 2 
And with a momentary. glance ſurveys 


\ ſing the providence of God to man. 


The whole extent of heav'n, and earth, and ſeas: 


There, plac'd aloft, (as far above the ſpheres, 


As thrice from hell's foundations to the ſtars). 


He fills eternity's unbounded throne, 

Aral fits apart, ſuperior, and alone . 

Whenee thro! all ſpace he beams the vital ſoul; 

Informs, ſuſtains, and veeupies the whole: 

Uniting all theſe blazing worlds above. 

In his invilable chains of love, 

Which all im juſt, harmonious order bind, , 

By ways unſearchable to human kind; 

£.ife ſun, and moon, and all the ſtarry train, 

Would into chaos rave! out again, 

But fate and nature lie beneath lils throne, 

And time and, motlon make his laws thelr "ther 
| ere 


[ 
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There all the glories that allure mankind, 

Like vapours flit, and no diſtinction find. 3 

He mocks the great, the valiant, and the wiſe ; 
Virtue alone has merit in his eyes! 7 
The ſanctities of heav'n (a ſhining band | ) 
Thick as the glitt'ring ſtars about him and; 
And as thoſe ſtars from the preſiding ſun 
Receive: their light, and round his circle run ;. 
The ſeraphs from his joy«diffuſing-ſight 

Imbibe immortal oceans of delight; f 

His bleſt commands expect with boundleſs joy, 
In hallelujah's ev'ry voice-employ z + . 
And from the blaze of his exceſſive light, 
With ev'ry pinion ſhade their dazzled ſight: 
While on his right, the jewel of his throne ! 
The radiant-image of his glory ſhone, 

His only Son, before our fall, deſign'd 

A. voluntary victim for mankind, 

To earth his all-eonfid'ring eyes he bent, 
And turn'd his loo on Iſrael's lands intent: 
To fee if his peculiar people there 

Had In ſuch flagrant guilt forgot his care, 

As the loud erles of the deteſting land 
Proglalm'd, and eall'd flow vengeancefrom his hand. 
No ſeeret from his keen inſpection flies, 

Fach boſom opens to his ſearching eyes; 
While at hls threne two ſhining angels ſtand, 


Sultan 50 books of judgment In ther way Lo 
| And 


( 188 ) 
And regiſter our fancies as they palſs,. 885% 
With pens of adamant, on leaves of braſt; 


Frank wliente the Paws e end catch 1 
Shall judge mankind, when time ſhalt be no more. 


And now th' Almighty with abhorrence found | 
His holy people in pollution dromm d,. 

While rapine, luſt, and murder caught the rein, 
And fwept like peſtilences o'er the plains; 
Where altars blaz'd in ev'ry ſhady grove 
To ev'ry fiend. below, and ſtar above. 


His late-repented.chojce® he then ſurvey'd, 480 


' In gorgeous robes triumphantly array d, 
_ Himſelf exalting to the ſtarry train 
In haughty Amalec's fubjeRed reign, | 
_ (Tho! he th' intention of the war diſown'd) 
Beneath a gay, triumphal arch enthron'd, 
Where imag'd victories, ſlow-ſailing down, 
| Wreath his proud teinples. with the laurel crown. 
But in his ſoul he ev'ry vice defcry'd, 
Nurs'd warm below the brooding wings of pride; 
And ſaw a ſpirit from the realins profound 
Thron'd in his heart, and o'er his paſſions crown'd; 
While with the fiend his guardian angel vy'd, 
And the pois'd balance nods from ſide to fide. 
This, offers ev'ry joy that virtue yields; 
That, ev'ry flow'r of folly's fairy fields : 
The beauteous ſorcery the king obeys, 
_ turns * ſcale, and makes perdition pleaſe. 
| ++: "00 


ors | 


Among his flocks he tunes the ſolemn rings, 


( ) 


The pad pours 2 parting en, | 


And the fell demon claps his wings for Joy. 
Mean while he ſees his conſeerated ee 7 ae | 
Clad in the venerable ſnow of age, 

Aſſay the guilty king, the guilty train, 

And ſooth theiy ſouls to penitence in vain; 

The clouds of wrath above their heads reveal, 


And in foft tears their future woes bewall. 
In anguifh he beheld, and turn'd away 


Thoſe eyes that flaſh'd intolerable day, 

To where in Bethlem's folitary ſhade 

An image of himſelf the God ſurvey'd, 

The pious David | like fome flow'ret fair, 
That blooms unſeen, and fcents the defart air. 


And to the ſwains the ſweets of virtue ſings z 
And, glorying in his maker's love, looks down 
On all the pomp of Saul's imperial erown. 
Th' Almighty with divine complacence ſmil'd, 
As ſmiles a father -o'er his pious child: 

His ſmile imparts freſh glory to the gods, : 
And gives new luſtre to the bright abodes. 
But ſoon black viſions of Infernal night 
Rouſe all his wrath, and cloud the pure delight: 
Before his awful eyes, a dreadful band. | 4 
Roſe all the fins of all the guilty land, 

In all the hideous forms of hell array'd, 


Black. as 4 orm, and bollowing thro? the ſhade „ 


While 


* 


— 


| TY 3 i 
While in the midſt their ſtygian father frown'd, But | 
The lord of hell |. and drew his legions round; The 


Diſgorg'd them like a whirlpool on the ſkies, MW And 
And ftrengthen'd with his own their baleful cries Whil 
Proclaim'd,his triumph o'er the wicked land, Joys 

And kindled all God's thunder in his hand, Jeho 

While o'er this ſea of -ſin Jehovah frown'd. TH 

The conſcious earth with horror ſhook around; MW And 


Th' offended Pow'r his awful ſilence broke, 
And nature trembled as her maker ſpoke. 
Shall we contend with that flagitious race? 
Shall we repent our condeſcended grace? 
Shall we, like feeble man, forbear in vain ? 
Shall flighted mercy be repuls'd again, 
And vengeance lie ſupine ?=-- Jehovah's: hand 
Shall looſe the fury now; and who can ſtand ? 
I now devote the land to vengeance dire, 
In all the pomp of famine, (word and fire ! 
T' Almighty ſpoke z and at the dreadful ſign 
Refulgent lightnings flaſh'd from pole to line, 
Along the ſkies eonvulſtve thunders rode, 
And folemn darkneſs veil'd the bright abode. 
A night of elouds eellps'd the throne of day 
Nature in filent awe diffoly'd away! 
Pale conſternation ſels'd the ſaints around z 
Th' eternal hallelusah's ceas'd to found; 
The golden harps, with eonſelous horror drlv'n, 
vel from thelr hands, and fllenco was in heay'n. , Inſpe 
1 . 5 


zn 


1 


e the great. Creator's awfyl face, 


| „ | 
But ſoon in ſeas of light the gloom decay'd, 
The ſaints again their feſtive lutes eſſay'd, . 
And in loud ſongs ador'd the glorious name, 
While heav'n's vaſt concave thunder'd out acclaim. 
Joys ſwell'd on joys; and on his ang throne 


Jehovah in exceſſive glory ſhone. - + 
Th' admiring heav'ns attentive ga2 0 around, 


And the full tide of muſick ceas d to ſound; 


While, in à pleaſing fympathy of Noe, 


Ten thouſand angels pant our fates to know. 


The balmy trees of liſe to wave forbore; 

The cryſtal floods fell filent on the ſhorez 
The zephyrs ſlack'd their aromatic plumes, * 
And in ſoft filence ſhed the ſweet perfumes ; / 
The ſtars around in ſilent dances trod, | 
And all lay huſh'd beneath the throne of God, 
When lo! the thunder burſts along the ſkies, 
And opens heav'n's bright temple to their eyes 
While all the multitude of gods around _ 
In panting awe lie proſtrate en the ground z 
And on the deftin'd Saviour of mankind © 
The graeleus Sire in all his glery ſhin'd. 
Then le | the prince of his ſeraphle quire, 
Who to the faints interpret's God's defire, 
Majeftie Elea, (In wheſe leoks divine 

The purple ſplendors of the morning ſhine) 
With humble pray'r, and ſupplieating grace, 


And 


e 
And mad. the high events that heavy 'n deſign'd, 
In the tranſparent mirror of the mind: 
While all the radiant bands of angels round 


Made beav'n with echoing harmony reſound, a 


And on the heav'nly tranſport of the lay, 
Wing'd his wrapp'd ſoul in extacies away, 
To ſcale th! ideas of Jehovah's mind, 
As ocean riſes to the riſing wind: 
When thus the ſeraph ſings what heav'n inſplees 
And breathes the muſtek of a thouſand lyres, 
Diſmiſs this ſoft anxiety of woe, 
Ye miniſters of Providence below, 


. Ye friends of human kind | no cauſe:can move 


Th' unalterable word of endleſs Love: 

On the great Father's breaſt the Son recliriee, 
And o'er the cloud the bow of mercy ſhines, 
Again he ratifies his firſt decree, | 
And in his love ſhall man ſalvation ſee, _ 

- Diſcharge his mortal debt, viRorious flo 
Above the fiends, and mount the bliſeful ſkies, 
Tho' from their ſphores the ſtarry ſplendors fall, 
Tho! bell diſgorge her fires around the ball, 
No farce the covenant of grace ſhall wound, 


And Iſrael's ſeed ſhall bleſs the nations round, 


Divine Meffiah ! thy redeeming love 
Suſpends the flaming thunderbolts above, 
And ſhields the guilty race; but impious Saul 
Shall for _ a 2 fall, 
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Behol. 
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And David expiate his polluted throfiey/ 


A youth to man, but not to God, unknown is 
Thou faireſt image th all- beauteous mind, 
Diſdain the erook ; you're for the crown deſign'd : 


Wrapp'd on the pinions of Jehovah riſe, 
And all the malice of thy foes deſpiſe | 


His faith, his merey, and hi power divine, - 
Shall raiſe thy horn, and make the nations thine } 


Till Aſia bends beneath thy ſcepter'd hand, 


And thy wide empire graſps the ſea and land. 


Riſe in thy seal, exalted hero, riſe, 


Diſcharge the vengeance of th' inſulted (ies ; 1 8 


Deliver Iſrael z lay proud tyrants low 
In mid career triumphant vice e'erthrow, 
And give a new horizon to the throne : 


The God of Gods adopts thee for his own | | 


| All foes defeated, when the flaming ſun 

| Shall forty circuits thro! the sodlae run, 
Like autumn»fruit, he'll gently fall away, . 
And ſteal from. life by unpereelv'd decay. 
By his own holineſs Jehovah ſwears,, _ 
His glorious lineage ſhall outlive the ſpheres. 
Riſe, Salem, in celeſtial glory, riſe! '' 
Exalt thy tow'ry head and wond'ring eyes 
What ſtarry lights thy pallaces adorn! . 


What ſcepter'd ſons and daughters yet unborn! | 


Behold the ſhining conſtellations riſe, _ 
And long to lend new luſtre to the ies 
nl 


Wal 


Her 


. 


Her ſecond ſun, In heav'nly ſplendor erown'd, 
Bhines o'er the globe j the globe admires around 
A ſacred temple to the elouds ſhall riſe, 
And nature own a God below the ſkles ! 

Bee faith and Juſtlee viſit earth again 4 

The mild üge mellows into peace ſerene z_ 
The brazen trumps no more the nations burn; 
The uſeleſs ſabres Inte flekles turn 

While Melee champs his adamantine chain, 
Roars over hell, and burns for bleed in vain | 
Bee barb'rous nations to thy light repalr, 


And to thy ſhrine the wealth of empires bear ! 


See proſtrate kings around thy altars fall, 
And offer up the ſceptres of the ball! 
See heav'n expanding all its portals bright, 

And breaking on thee in a flood of light ! 
The riſing ſun no more ſhall gild the pole, 
Nor ſilver moons the ſable night conſole ; 
But loſt, like ſtars, in thy eternal rays, 


One tide of glory o'er thy courts ſhall blaze * 


The great original of light ſhall ſhine 

In open day, and God himſelf be thine ! 
From wedded maid and virgin-mother ſprings 
A God, a God, th' eternal King of Kings! 
A God, a God! all nature echoes round, 
Earth rings with rapture, and the heav'ns  reſound, 
His blood defaces ev'ry helliſh ſtain; _ 
| His life aſſociates God and man again; 
. Defeated 


d . 


(' tos ) 
Defeated death refunds his nating tr 
And Eden bloſſoms, and Meſſiah reigns e 
This ſald, the #ephyrs from thelr healthy wings 
8hook the rich fragrance of ten thouſand ſprings ; 
At onee the radiant troops of angels riſe, 


And with hoſannahs ſhake the ſounding ſkies, 


With ſacred rev'rence bow the throne around, _ 
And eaſt their flow'ry garlands on the ground : 
Then with th' Elyſian chaplets erewn'd againg | 
Immortal pleaſures kiſs the ſmiling train, 

In ſportive jubilee aloft they hound, 

And ſwim the maze of harmony around 
With rapture ſtrike their golden lutes along, 
And with ſalvation crown the glowing ſong ; 
And now the Son, and now the Father fing, 
Wake ev'ry love, and touch the ſweeteſt ſtring : 
Your praiſe for ever ſhall our harps employ, 


And raviſh ev'ry God with ev'ry. joy. 
While thus th' Pow'rs repeat their tuneful Jays, 


And heav'n's high dome re-echoes praiſe for praiſe, | 
The bright Ithuriel, Saul's angelic pow'r, 
With rapid wings aſcends th' etherial-bow'r, 


All mute and pale for his terreſtrial care, 
So ſadly loſt in Satan's wiley ſnare; 


Swift as a glancing ſparkle from the ſkies, 
Before the Majeſty of heav'n he flies, 
And proves with pious plea, that all his pain, 


And all his vigilance, was us'd in vain; 


R 2 | When 


| ( x96 ) 
When from the ſolemn darkneſs of his throne 
A pea] ef thunder ſhook th“ empyreal sene 
And from the ſacred gloom, with awful ſound, 
Amid the elap that reek'd the ſkies around, 
A loud vole elted te the ſeat divine 
The ſecond glory of th' angelle line, 
His faithful nunelate from the realms. above, 
'The bright interpreter of heav'nly love ; 
Who ſtands beſide th' eternal throne of light, 
And wafts our pray'rs before Jehovah's ſight. 
Swift as the word the lucid angel flies, 
And in a trail of glory cuts. the ſkies 
All-rev'rent ſtands before the King of Kings, 
And veils his face with his refulgent wings.: 
A ſolemn. ſilence awes the courts on high; 5 
Fh'Almighty ſpoke, and, ſpeaking, ſhook the (ty. 
Fly, Gabriel, fly ! precipitate thy flight, 
To the dominions of eternal night; 
All, all the fiends deſtructive to mankind, 
And baleful Moloc from his den unbind ; 
The martial imp, who bears at our commands 
The torch of diſcord thro' flagitious lands. 
The ſword of battle to his hand convey ; 
This inſtant let him feek the realms. of day, 
Rouſe all his native fury, and excite 
To all the flaming rage of waſting fight 
The ſons of Jacob, and the guilty train “ 
That dwells along the margin of the maln: 
* The Philifiaes, 's For 


TT. 
For both allke deſerve, and beth ſhall bear 


The ehaſt'ning fury of avenging war, 
War, war ſhall purge th' abominable land, 


Before the rellques of my choſen band 

Poſſeſs the mereles I for them ordain, 

In Jeſſe's ſon z and lop the lawleſs train ; 

As death conſum'd their guilty fires, before 

I gave their wand'ring ſeed the promis'd ſhore. - 
With ſpirit not their own the Pagans fire; 

In dull dejection let my bands retire ; . 
Adorn my. hero with the victor's bays, 

And from his dark eclipſe the ſhepherd raiſe; 


In open view to make our fayour known, 


And manifeſt his title to the throne.. 


This part perform d, whenPhoſphor leaves the main 


And glitters in the gates of heav'n again; 
Fly, fly to ſacred Ramah, and. convey 
Our awful mandate thro' the fields of day; 
Where for rejected Saul, and Jacob's Care, 


My holy Samuel ſpends the night in pray'r. 


To him the counſels of the ſky reveal, 
And with this balm. his bleeding boſom heal : 
We've choſe a King according to our heart, 
To ſave his country, and relieve her ſmart; 
Whoſe blood from the Judean lion ſprings,, 
The promis'd father of a race of kings! 
Who in old Jeſſe's humble roof reſides, 
Where Bethlem ſhines on Cedon's ſilver tides. 
SY * . 
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| There let him with his golden vial go, 
And Iſrael's King by ſacred unction ſhow. 
Thou too, Ithuriel | whom the fates decree 
The guardian-god of Iſrael's king to be, 
When Samuel ſhall his deſignation ſhow, 
Shoot from Olympus to the pole below; 
And with the ſolemn inſtituted ſign, 

On David's heart infuſe a pow'r divine; 
Lift up with wiſdom his capacious breaſt, 
(A manſion worthy ſo ſublime a gueſt ) 
And ev'ry quality which kings require, 

To mark the choice of heav'n's almighty ſire, 

With Zephon join thy tutelary paw'r, 
( His choſen angel ſince his natal hour) 

And ſhield: him in the ſhadew of thy wings 


From Saul, from Satan, and the Pagan kings. 


Before his feet the lamp of virtue hold, 
And faith's bleſt portals in his path unfold. 
A long, long exerciſe he ſhall ſuſtain, 
Bewitching pleaſure, and befleging pain 3 
And counterpoiſe the levity of youth 
By deep experience in the ways of truth; 
Leſt the bright luſtre of a. ſceptre blind 
The noble virtues of a youthful mind. 


Hark | how the heathens, Saul and- Satan no W 


To drink his blood, and hunt his panting ſoul ! 
The heathens to withſtand his ſpreading ſway, 
Which, he (ball propagate from ſea. to ſea, 


(Warn'd 


3 „ 

(Warn'd by the various oracles around) 

Proud Saul his godlike rival to confound ; 

And Satan man's ſalvation to oppoſe, 

And ſhield himſelf from everlaſting woes. 

But in the ſtrang protection of the ſkies , 

He glorious o'er the fable clouds ſhall riſe, 

And ſhine ſuperior on my brighteſt throne, 

And bound his glory. with the heav'ns alone, 

Tt Almighty ſpoke, and gave the ſolemn nod; 

The ſeal of fate, and ſanction of the God: 

An awful tremor ſhakes the ſtarry ſkies, 

And all the gods in hallelujahs riſe : 

All but the nunciate---he, with glad deſire, 

Obeys the mandate of th" Almighty Sire ; 

And firſt his feet with golden pinions-bound,. 

Which waft his voyage o'er the blue profound, 

Along the pole in ſmooth excurſions fly, 

Or dart him in a whirlwind down the ſky; _ 

Then ſhades his temples with etherial plumes, 

A waving glory,! and his wand aſkumes 3 | 

The wand which ſleep's oblivious pow'rs obey; 

Makes tombs return their tenants.to the day, 

Expells the ſoul, from the Tartarean plain 

Conjures the ghoſts, or drives them down again. 
Thus arm'd, he waves his mooney wings behind, 

And mounts incumbent on the wafting wind 

Then ſwift arriving at the gates of gold, 
Self-open'd wide the heav'nly gates unfold. * 
n. 
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on filyer hinges turning, to the ſound 

Of warbled muſick floating wide around. 

From hence ten thouſand ſparkling worlds he ſpies, 
And ruſhes down the vaſt etherial ſkies; : 
Far, far below ſurveys our nether ſphere, | | 
And cuts his paſſage thro' the deeps of air. 

As when a pilot, in the world of waves, 
With ſharpen'd eyes the deſtin'd ſhore e 
A cloudy atom, indiſtin and high, 
Slow-ſwelling up, and melting i in the ſky; 


On all his open'd wings he thither tends 


Thus Gabriel on expanded fails deſcends, 


In ſweeping glories : diſtant globes admire - 
The God deſcending, and the ſkies on fire. 


$0 when amid the lucid orbs of air 
Darts the red comet to the ſolar ſphere; 
And as below the ſhading earth he flies; 
Shakes his long train, and kindles half the ſkies; 
The ſuperſtitious-Jands with awe ſurvey, y 
And from the ſparkling terrors turn away; 
While ſouls enlighten'd, with exulting eyes 
Behold the glorious ſtranger ſweep the ſkies, 
To lend new fire to heav*n's exhauſted urns, 
Light up new worlds; and quicken where he burns. 
As when the ſage aſtronomer on high 
From world to world extends his boundleſs eye; 
'Thro' ſuch a mighty ſpace the ſeraph tends 
At er 'ry * and on the moon _— 5 
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Shakes the ſwift ſteerage of his ſpangled plumes, 

Gilds her pale lamp, and all the ſky perfumes, 

Then, as.an eagle from the vault of air 

Darts headlong down on the predeftin'd hare ;, 

So, with renew'd alacrity, he ſprings 

To hell's deep dungeon on tempeſtuous wings, 

To ſend the pow'r bellipotent abroad, ' 

To ſcourge the nations in the wrath of God F 

Whom John beheld, with excreating eyes, 

Deſcending with his faulchiom from the ſkies, 

Wing'd furious on. his ſanguine ſteed, to fow: 

Diſſention round, and waſte the world. below. 

He with the rout of rebel angels fell. 
Launch'd by God's thunder to the- lake of belt; 

The fierceſt, felleſt infidel that ſtrove Eres 

Againſt his monarchy who rules above. - | 

That hope extinguiſh'd, whoſe ambitious: aim 

Deluded him againſt the pow'r ſupreme, 

(Malicious imp ! ) he vents eternal rage. 

On miſerable men in ev'ry age; | 

And all the joy of his perpetual pain, 

Sweet as the near bowls he, wont to drain, 

Is o'er the nations to engender woe, 

In happy families contention ſow, 

Thro' martial kingdoms fan the martial blaze, 

And fire ambitious. kings to chant his praiſe ;. 

To ſacrifice whole nations to his name, 


And drench the demon. with-the purple ſtream, / 
Heavy n, 
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Heav 'n, earth, and hell deteſt the ber er 
| He ſcars een Satan, his tremendous ſire; 

And at his fight, with horrible diſmay, | 

His ſiſter-furies faint, or fly away. 

Yet dare he not deſert the Stygian bow'r, 
_ Unleſs commiſſion'd by th* Almighty pow'r _ 
To baniſh peace from guilty earth agen, 


And into juſtice ſcourge flagitious men: 


For ſhould the fiend licentious rove abroad, 
One ſea of blood would fink the works of God! 
Yet he was worſhip'd by th' Ammonian train, 
In lovely Rabba and her watry plain, 
In Argob fair and Baſon's oaky bound, | 
To where the ſtreams of utmoſt Arnon ſound, 
There, built with burniſh'd ſteel, his temple ſtood, 
| Beſmear'd with parents* tears and human blood; 
And in the temple, on a gorgeous throne, 

All ſheath'd in arms, his brazen idol ſhone, 

A grim appearance ! whoſe prepoſt'rous ſhow 
Diſplay'd a bull above, a man below: | 
To which the fond, deluded parents led 

Their wailing babes, with ſuperſtitious dread, 
While ſecret fires inform'd his idol blind, 
And to his arms the ſacrifice conſign'd; 
While dancing to the brazen drums around, 
His yelling prieſts the diſmal clamours drown'd. 
Ev'n Attick lands rever'd the monſter's fame, 
And Mars in Latium was the fury's name; _ 
OT. 
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And how the warrior | left his heav'n nly reign 


The mingled din of-cries that thunder d round, 


Gloom'd on the boſom of primeval W 


And all around a rattling tempeſt rung. 
In awful terror of 'th' offended power; 


* 


( Their poets in romantic legends feign) 

To court the maid, from whoſe prolific nl 

Sprung the great founder of imperial Rome. 
To his infernal cell the ſeraph hies, 

And thro' the formleſs waſte: of chaos flies; 

But long before he reach'd the diſmal door, 

And labour'd o'er the palpable obſcure, 

The roarings of the ſubterranean reign, 

The rumbling fetter and the rattling chain, 


Strike him with awe, and in his ears rebound. 
With horror thrill'd, he wings his voyage dire 
On clouds of fmoke and deluges of fire, 
Which thro” the Stygian gates, with livid _ 


And made the darkneſs viſible to ſhow 
The doleful regions of eternal woe, 5 
Where all- conſoling peace can never dwell, 
And black deſpair cottypleats the pains of hell. 

Beſide the gate of hell's abhor'd abode 
Appears the manſion of the martial god, 
With clouds of horror circumfus'd around, ÞR__ 
And cakes of blood lay baking on the ground, 
All over blood the drizzling fabrick hung, 


And as the ravens fled Minerva's bow'r, 


Far © 
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Far, Ge away th' abhorring fiends retire... 
From his dread haunt, and ſhun the wonder in, 
- Ang all the brazen frontiſpiece around 
Was with the trophies of the demon crown'd; 
Proud ſceptres broke, imperial thrones o'erturn'd, 
And nations chain'd, and royal cities burn'd, 
Te feulls of heroes on his altars fry, 
And burning temples all his fires ſupply, 
Againſt the gates of adamantine rock , 
The ſeraph ſhook ; hell trembled at the hock: 
The fierce concuſſion ſhakes the flaming ground, 
And with a dreadful clap, the,gates rebound , 
Harſh thunder on the brazen hinges grates, 
Roars thro' the deeps, and rouzes all the fates, 
And as when Rome invok'd the god of war 
To lead her -armies in his, Iron car 4 
The veſted conſul op'd the ſacred bow'r, 
Where Janis held the mad, lnprifon'd pow'r, 
And thro' the burſting 175 let looſe afar 
The boundleſs furles ef devouring wari 
86 thro! the gates, that like a furnace vaſt 
A fterm of finoke and flaming ſulphur eaſt, 
(Diſplaying all the dreadful den to view). 
As from Pandora's box the furles flew j 
And Moleg, burſting with a mighty found 
His iron chalng, that thunder'd all around, 
Wrapp'd In a tempeſt, ruſhes forth unaw'd, 
With bloody mouth. blaspheming man and God, 
Expiring 
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To ſtorm the Kies, and fink the 3 in . 6 


So ſudden, to pehold the horrid crew 15 
Like one who ina magazine of, war, wer 


Thin, WAhAlght that mort/choughtaxcerds 
The loathing angel on his meſſage ſpeqds :. 
The fiend.pyrſu'd: his Alight/ with eye afkew,./" | 
| Gloom'd Uke a wem, and * * he | ki 


«$5 * „ 
Expiring death, and threat ning in his ire 


Back with ſarprize the heay'nly. nunglars Ow © 


Among the powder flings a (park from fi 
Exploding inſtant, with, outrageous 9.60 
The boundleſs blaze, inflames the welkin round, - 
Flies, thunders,. ſpreads deſtruction far and near, 
And blaſts th. incendiary, himſelf with fear. 

But when the Devil ſees. the ſeraph bright, 
He ſighs. with, indignation at the ſicht, 
wes ſobg;, . his, ſervice with dlſdaln, 
And plunges to his gloamy cave again nn 
"IP obſcene,: by by ſome convulſive hock, 
Rous'd ſereaming 


from the cavetns of the roek 4 
Struck blind with overpow'rlng light they drink 
And back to thelr congenial darkneſs. Ank. 
Bur Babel him detain'd, and: te his hand... 
Conlign'd's Ihilntng (word, with, hert command, RS 
| Roune, rouge the native fury of thy up. —_—_ 
FEnjey thy malice, and aſcend the pole "nn 
Fly, fly 4 Syria,, and with valn alarm, 
Fire the mad realins to ſlaughter, blood, and arms! 
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Till vevolleclinz all his native ire, . ee 
He for deſtruſtien rouzes all his — 8 Tot = 
With bloedy hand exalts the 'bluzing — 85 
And hell's whole furies in his face appear 1 


A goary helmęt on hiv forehead ploam's, 


With geping gaſhes texfidly inſamn'd.; - 
Black terror Waves the formidable creſt, 
And breathes infernal rage in r breuft. 
A Tpacious target in Rise left he rews, ö; 
Rough with a nodding grove ef droken ſpears 4 
And vaulting on his adamuntine eur, ee 
Wing'd by red horſes, like a blusing at's 
Aſcefids-ſublimely on u rvariag Wind; -- | 
With all the terrors-of grim war dekind.'/ 1 
Bo from xh imppionꝰ d wood, Whoſe bernd ſhade 
No deſpꝰrate tnortal e er preſum'd 1 invade, 
At God's command, to puniſh evil deeds, 
The mighty por of peſtilerice progeeds, | 
In datknefs clad, inflexibly Revere, 
And walks defituRtive o er We gel uing ei 
Lets dooſe the furies of ti Stytzian exve, 
Whole nations fweeps, and peoples ev'ty grave. 
Nou from the dark domains of chaos ariv'n, 
He furt me Lal in the purem of Penn. 
And gases on the glorious Works of God, 
Before his viſion Aretch'd in proſpet broad; ; 
While anger; envy, hatred and deſpair; 


Change his-grim looks, and vary m hiv 1 | 


To 
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| rea WiGful faint and bright adades, | 
Where ende he doch 8 god among aha gods + 
How alter d now l- vaſſal to perform} 798% 
Their vengeful-drudgeries of fire and kia 1 
With hitter ſpight he ſned a ſhow'r of tear, 
Deſpis'd tha ſervice; but, abas'd by fears, 
And burning all for blood, purſu d his -— Og 
And ſnuff'd the ſmell af laughter with 1 
As when 2 vulture to the battle fails, '- 
Abu ene 4 future carnage. in e. 10 
Thus an his pegaſiean. ſteeds he fler, 
Whoſe: ſoaky wings diſtillid a 8 70 
And tempeſted the ſky, diffuung death 1 
Among the conſtellations with their breath. ih 
Th' impetuaus fiends, all-puning fr the . 
When now aur duſky-orb- in praſpect lay, 
(His ruefub race, with garmente — 
With flaming torches laſh the car eee W 
And meagre death advances in the car | 
On his pale ſteed, inflexible deſpair | . 
The moon” was blaſted): . 
Aae ee eee 
Aloft in air they elang their arma around? 
Earth ſtarts, and all the yer heard the ſound.” 
With mute awazc, and: fear-erefted Hair, 
The pations ftanct; new-thunders ron in air ? 
The ſtartled Syrian gane, and gazd again, 


And own wi raul oaks u , 
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When to! two glittring bands, in woſe' array; 
Along the faphire welkin ſhupe their way r 
(Portentous fight I) on ſeeds and chariots: borne 
From realms of Heſpher, and the riſing morn'; 
Deep thundert play the ſymphoriles of war, 
And groves of ſpears gleam'dreadful from wut 
The viſionary bands for battle ory, 1 
And Join the mingling combat in the apt 
The fields of ether flame with wWur — * 1 
The tumult thiekens, and the cloudy — 1 
Deep carnage covers the ccleſtlal plaln. 
And ſhow'rs of blood tlie Syrian meadowe tain, 
Helms, ſwords, and bucklers drop like blazing ſtars, 
And ſcar the nations with foreboded war:: 
Then in « glance the painted hoſts decay, 
And all the blazing wonder fades a wrye 
Thus on the lucid boſom of the ſ̃y 7:7! 
In figur'd bands th'-embody'd ravens y, 
And tow'r among the clouds in aity.rings 3 
The ſailing clouds te«echo to their wings) | 
Their boding Wings 4: riding ſtorm foreſhow, 
And their ſad clatnours awd the lands; bulo W. 
When thus the people's mindewere/tun'd to woe, 
The fend prepar'd the great ooneluding ble. . 
He leu ves his chariot on the lunar ſpheryy's 
And in a whirlwind ſhoots th' abyſs of airy " 
More enger than the glowing bullet "Mes; 


To ouſt on hoſtile _ along the: nales - ew \ 
34 0 Then 


A 

Then in Juden's-palms concludes: his ficht, U 
And breathes a browner horror on the night. 

Now painted birds in pleaſing triumph play, 
And heav'nly muffek 'hails the dawning day : 
When, his abhort'd cerberean” forth to _ 
The demon lays his hideous looks afide,. 
And to an herald of the Hebrew name! 
_ Converts hie gait; his faſhion; und his frume : a” 
With flying duſt his weeping veſture ſtains, - 
And ona ſtaff his laſnid limbs ſuſtains. 

Rig drops af ſwent hie glowing face emboſt, 
And all the demon in the man was' loſt;. 
As all fatigu'd'he pants along the path! 

Whick from Jeruſalem declines to Guts A . 
Proud ſeats/of empire! doom'd by Jealous rage! 
A long, hereditary war to wage, | 
Blights, plagues and famine at his fide appear, 
And waſting 'tmildews kill th“ abortive year. 
Before him now the'ſleeping elty rouſ 7 
And walls and bolted gates hie way oppoſe }, ba, 
But, walls and bolted gates oppoſe inrvain ;. ' 
He puſh'd his bending ſtaff againſt the 1 | 
And-vaulting upward with an active bound, 
Flew o'erithe wall; and lightedon the, grove 4 
Then-o'er the city caſts, his wide: ſurveyy. 


Steere thro! the town hiv Golitary Alghty; , 
And, lowjlngy blaſts r bloom N 
„ un 


And in fierce hopes devours the promis d 170 ah 
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Full in the forum winds his trumpet found 
And all the region thundere with the found. 
Struck with the piercing peal, the mothers preſt 
Thelr ſtarting infants to the futt'ring breaſt j 
The god of flutnber ſtarte Wien pale affright, 
And file} with lt the painted dreams of night, 
Swift in the citadel the foldibre arm, 
Fly out half-naked at the wild alarm, 1 
Where, Where's the fire?” and ins moment round 
Swarme the pale city, und the ſtreete reſound, 
High«taw'ring o'er the concourſe of the plain, 
The Styglan herald rung his horn cala, 
And from imperial Achis elalm'd' the rad. 
A gift from Iſrael's king to Iſrae)'s God: ' 
But if his borrow'd pride refitſe to l 
The pageant glortes of his Rate away, ' 
Strong in his right, the angry Saul from far 
Already wakes the ſleeping word of war, 
Unwinds his bloody flag with fierce delight, 
And, wrapp'd in tempeſts, tuſhes to the fight, 
To climb on hills of ſlaughter Wn Ma cones; 
To bend it to his awe, or break it down'y | 
And, like pale death, in. fent grandeur reigns c 
The lonely menateh of « lifeleſs train. 
Yield, yield your ſcoptre, und jet Achis/ prove 
_ A gonous victim to. our monarch'n lo? et: 
Thus, pitevus, ' fave' the poor devoted bands, 


N 
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And ſave yourſelver from fuch « horrid Rain. | 
A deſart kingdom, and a nation ain |. | 
And muy the God.of Gods, the King of Kings, | 
Who leads our armies on cheruble wings, 
Low in the duſt the throne of Jacob lay, » 
If we unjuſtly clalm your throne ta- day ! 
This fald, he ornfully diſcharg'd afar 
Hle bleody lane, the ſignal of the war: 
And as in torrid lands, where Ceres baws 
Beneath the golden produce of the plows, 
If on the parehing plain, amid the dark, 
Some for malignant caſte u fatal park; | 
The ſudden blaze, brass d by Wees de. 
In rapid torrents of involving dre, 


Wide and mare wide the erackling valley ſweeps, | 


Devours the wands, and deluges the Qneps; 
Till mounting the tumultuous winds on Men, 

It whelme the cities, and illumes the ſky: 
As ſwift his kindling words the city fir'd ( 
And ev'ry ſoul with thirſt of. war inſpir d. = 
Tremendous danger. ſeems a lovely ght, 
And eager fancy, with ſevere delight, 
- Paints all the glories. of. the purple plain, N 
The hideous. heaps of Hebrew armies ſlalnn, 
The gaudy. traphies: gleaming-on the diy, 

And wealthy towns.abandon'd to the prey. 


War, war they ſhout ; provoke their headers o, 4 
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When lo the monarch, with melee pace, 
Advances like the grifly god of Thrace, / 
When he unchalns the lends; and — hem fin 
The brazen trumpet of !tumultupus war. 
ay, (he erlet) like lightning warn your king) 


My thunder ſhall purſue your fleeteſt wing; - 


And ina. moment vindleate the throne, © 


' Advance our glories, and aſcend his own. | 110 
So hence, tho preſage of your own decay - 
He ſaid,” commanded war, and ſtalk'd wy * 


But on tl. embaſſador the rabble flew, 


Tumultuous ſerpam'd, and to u ducigeen . 


As ken, O Bacchus, like a blooming de 


Tue ſailors chain d thee with felonious 70 Th 


Aſſuming all; the god, as poets fing, 


The glaring panthers:growl'd, — 1. 
The bounding ſhip ſtood: rooted: in the main 

The ſacred Fhyrſis tremble o'er the train; 

The fearful train with · ſudden phrenay Wm, 


Leap'd over · board, and were to dolphins turn d: 
So chang'd the herald, as they him ſurrbund ;. 
The horrid fiend. in all his terrors/frown'd. - a 


Confus'd, aghaſt, precipitate they fall, 
And diſh their brains againſt the marble . 


Blind by deſtraction | in convulſions ſonm, 


Or thro? the town in ſcreeching madneſs yoo mw 


While others into Ratues frone with fear, 
To ſee the fell Gorgonean- fiend n ahi; 
AK, All 
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A 
All in a mömunt/ ul the furles ſpring, „ “ 
Ten thouſand forme glare round the Raa, king, 
Untune thele fould-withthelr eontageous breath, 
And ſting them with the dreadfv} luſt of death; 
But o'er the rout the flend ſuperior fle, 
Enlarges, ſpreads, and gains upon the fle ss 
Hangs hiy tremendous front with hiſing makes, 
At ev 'ny, look: a flereer figure takes, '4 $424 (01 \ 
deems fifty furles in a moment d pace, 
And hell, all hell flames open in his face l 
Like blazing uns he tolls his bloody ye ee 
Flies thro! the city, bellowing ab he flies 
Tears the black, ſpitting ſerpents from his ereſt, 
And ſhoots the biting aſps in ev ry breaſt: 
Erecting all his crackling ſcales ground 


He whirle a flaming brand with ſearful ſound, 


Expands his rabid: jawe, that hiſs'd with flame, 


And ſputter'd blood, and gave a dreadful. ſcream. 


Behold, behold the godhead you'd: enchain, 
Spite of the laws of nature, heawin and man! 
See eam neee deli AU 


1 cine to hiths-ie feat, oed profound, . 


And fling deſtriction; death and ar around lit; 
He ſald, and like an eagle ſcales the ities, | i 


With all his ſerpetits hiding us he flies... 


Big with ew miſelileft, — — 
| 1. 
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The queen of Paleſtine | (ſuperbly highs - 
With gilded turrots blaging-an the ſky 4 
Magnificently grand | ſhe'plants her throne - 
Alaſt, and makes the ſtrength of hille her ovn · : 
Here in à whirlwind ſail'd the prince of hell, 
And on Moriah's caſtled ſummit fell) 
. Where on the terrace af a loſty tow'r, 
They kept their vigils on the Pagan pow'n, 
The fiend incymbent on the watchiniati n. 
With all the rancour of revengeſul hell ; 
Grip'd,: fnateh'd aloft, and. re him round 
Daſh'd on the walls, and thot him e ground. 
While Palinurus fix'd his careful =_ 0 
On ev'ry guiding lamp that gilde ſkies, 
Fix'd at the helm, and obſtinste to keep 
His lov'd Aneas fron the flatt'ring deep, 
Thus the Letheln god upon him flew, . 
And down the flaſhing ſeas the pilot threw.” 

The poſted fiend the watch's ſhape aequires, 
With his full force his mighty horn inſpires, 
Sounds with Infernal breath the loud alarms, 
And, like a whirtwind, eres “ to arms, to arms , 
The ſpacious city thunders with the found 4 - 
The houfes ſhake; the hollow hills. rebound 4. 0 
The Mount of Olives waves with all e 
n nn 1 its — The 
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The doubling sche beats the gates of „ 
Adullam trembles at the furious rar: 


Ev'n Jordin wills hls Abreer floods für, 
And ſounds 'thro' ev'ry wibe the Nign/ of war, = 


86e, foe my friends | (theBryglan guard exclaims) 
What globe of vapours o'er the tity ſtreums, 
Encreaſifig, dark lng, rolling here alung, 


With burſting outs, and eme ee 


throng ! - 
What Raſhing fits of momantary mee! 


What glitt'ying armour thrw' the darkeffelb gleamy! = 


The foes advance, the Philiftines are here-— 
_ Rouſe, np ent your rms, ann es 1 looſe to 
war 
He ſaid : the people gave rem duty, 
And thro! the city rund the and of warf 
At once they eule the tow're' to view the foe, 
And ſee the bluck buttaſiory tnove below 
For, in deſtruction AcM'd, the demon drove 
A troop of yapoure from the vault above; © 
Devolv'd to Tirwel from the hoftlle conſt, 
And ſhap d, and marthal'd, like u moving hoſt. 
Refulxent banners paint'the blue ſerene 
The flery legions pour along the plain } 
Deep, loud alarm the gazing towns affright, 
And all the furles bf -ghgantic ficht. 
Such was the tamuſe of th“ wrinl powers 


Wieh 1 the Syrian ut Samaria's tow'ry, 
: | When 
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Vvnen with his frighted hehe Bed long, 
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Before a vain imaginary throng. 
But Saul enkindles.at-the — l 8 


Flies thro the town, and calls aloud t umd, 
Save, ſave your ſinking land I the troops ne 


Ruſh out, and eagerly the war deſire. 
The trumpet anitnates the. martial pow r, 
And on: the ſummit of: a lofty.tow! . 1 ine! 
Sublime in air th' imperial banners blow, 
And gath' ring armies claſh their ſhieldz below, 
Againſt the ſun'a-hlaze of armour. one, 
And. all the MD exon Se Dome. 


As when ſoft zep N edea,- .... - 


| The ſurface 5 — and e billows play; "kg 
Til by degrees; the raging deeps griſe. 


Burſt o'er the land, and thunder in the ſkies. 1 


| But to Jehovah's oonfecrated fane, 0 
In flow. proceſſion maves a ſolemn train 18 15 
Of helpleſs females, and decrepid ſires, 
With melancholy, mein, and black Aris. 
Great Ahinoam, Saul's imperial pride, 

Her fair, majeſtic daughters at her. W fron 5 


Precedes the pomp: to Heav' n's . | 


Their pure devotion mounts the gleamy wing 

Of ſacraficial flames; and from the. Bebe, r 

A tide of muſick forces aid divine. 
Mean time, where Rams 8 beauteous turrets ri 


U 1 7 God to Samuel 885 117 
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Whoſe vital thread an hundred years. conſume, 


To God devoted in his mother's womb; 
The gracious God, the ſacred gift confeſt, 
And breath'd his holy ſpirit in his breaſt. 

In vain the Philiſtine's diſarm'd the land, 
God's armoury unfolded to his hand ; 
With rains and raging winds he fought the foe, 


And dar'd the fiery bolts of heav'n to throw. 


Among the prie = a prieſt, the prophet el 
And liv'd but for his country and his God. 
Without the luſt of ſway, the glorious ſage 
The ſeeptre bore, to bleſs a ſtubborn: age; 
With equal glory all his ſtate reſign'd, 


Nor caſt one laſt, ſad, ling'ring look behind 1 


Alas ! ſo far above the farce of ſtate, 
He pity'd his ſucceſſor's painful fate; 
Extended on the ground, with aſhes ſpread 


The filver honours of his holy head; 


In ſackcloth lay; and with unceaſing . 
Implor'd the Lord for Paleſtine and Saul. 
As when a father, with expreſsleſs pain, . 
Bewails his family, a num'rous train“ 


All, all before his blaſted eyes decreed 


For ſome unpardonable crime- to. bleed ; 


Thus he bewails the woes of acob's Ines 


And ſadly deprecates the wrath divine, 
To quench the vengeful thunders in his hand, 


And ſend "is HY mercy to the land, 


T | Wien 
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When 10 l with ſongs of harmony and love 
A purple cloud came floating from above, 
And, ſelf-ſuſpended on the warbling wind, 

Before the proſtrate ſire ſerenely ſnin d. 
The voice of muſick bade the prophet riſe, 
Diſſolv'd his woes, and elear'd his weeping eyes: 
As when the lenient ſpirit of the wind 
W akes the fick ſoul, and fans the drooping mind. 

Wide opes the luminous, etherial ſhrine, 

And the mild God emerges all divine, 
His members in ſerener glories ſpread, 
And leans majeſtic o'er the prophet's head ; 
While ſolemn thunders ſhake the conſcious dome, 
And lambent light'nings chace the penſive gloom. 
At once in air the fluid cloud refines, 
And all-reveal'd the heav'nly viſion ſhines, 
Cceleſtial beauty in his viſage glows, 

Beneath a garland of Elyſian roſe 3. 

Like golden beams his treſſes ſwept the ground, 
And breath'd the vital ſweets of heav'n around, 
Six ſilver pinions, with a golden ray 

Illumin'd round, ſuſtain'd the ſeraph gay, 

A feather'd mall, with ſtarry ſpangles erown'd, 
Which gilt the dome with waving luſtre round; 
Like the reflectlon of the dawning day, 
Effuſive trembling on the placid ſea, 

Thus bending from abeve, hls roſeate hand 

i'xtends the potent, peace=procuring "ou 500 
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Sheds on his heart the balmy dews of peace, 
And beams the ſmiles of gladneſs on his face; 
Then in ſymphonious lays his meſſage ſung, 
And dropp'd cceleſtial manna from his tongue. 

Whence flows this anguiſh ? Is thy ug _ 7 
Capacious of the univerſal plan, ; 
That thou muſt arbitrate, with fruitleſs woe, 
Between Jehovah and: his works below? 

How long for Saul's misfortune wilt thou moan, 
Since God. ejects him from the tainted throne ; 
And calls a man, according to his heart, 
To fave his country, and. relieve her ſmaft? 
Riſe then, beloy'd of heav'n | thy grief alloy, - 
Forget the tyrant, and thy God obey. 

To Bethlem with thy golden. vial go, 

And Iſrael's king by ſacred unction ſhow. 

The heav'nly ſpirit o'er thy ſoul ſhall. riſe, 

And whiſper all the counſels of the ſkies, 
While-you to Jeſſe's humble roof repair ; 

For God elects the king of Iſrael there, 

Thus. the ſweet raptures warble on the heart, 
And alt the energy of heav'n impart | 
While his complacent looks with ſplender blase, 
Reflected from the God's refulgent rays: 
As Luna ſhines with 86l's reflected light, 

And In her pale deminlon paints the night. 

I go, I ge, (he Joyfully reſeln d) 

Thou comforter of my dejected mind. 

T a Where 
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| Where heav'n directs, I take the happy way, 
I hear with pleaſure, and with pride obey |! | 


But if the king (in whoſe malignant mind 


The lovelieſt paſſions that exalt mankind 

Are chang'd, by wild ambition's lawleſs ſway, 

Jo feller beaſts than ever prowl'd for prey) 

If he by babbling rumour hears the deed, 

This hateful wreteh ſhall*by his frenzy bleed. 

On impotence of faith | (with glowing eyes 

Ihe bright, etherial meſſenger replies) 

If man depends on man's auxiliar pow'r, 

Doubt you th' Almighty in the needful hour? 

His meaneſt ſlave the tyrant would deſpiſe, 

When high Jehovah aids him ſrom the ſkies, 

But to thy wenkneſs heav'n vouchſafes to bend, 

And in the holy rituals hides the end! 

Go then, the conſeerated helfer take, 

Declare you come the ſacrifice to make, 

(Thy facred office juſtifies the place) 

And eall old Jeſſe to the ſeene of grace, 

(The Lord ſhall whiſper thee his full deſign) 

And him, among the whale Jeſſean line, 

Anoint the honours of the throne to bear, 

Whom Iſrael's God ſhall te thy ſoul declare. 
This ſaid, he like an eagle ſoar'd away, 

And in a moment ſeal'd the milky way; 

While darkneſs ſinks before his flaming flight, 


And in the orlent glows the king of light: 
n . When 
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When thus, obſequious to the will divine, 

The pious ſage commands his menial line 
HFHaſte to the dewy lawn, and from the herd 
An heifer lead, for excellence preferr d, 
White as the ſow, unblemiſh'd and unbroke, 
Pure from the male, and ſacred from the yoke : 
' Waſh in. the living wave, with flow'rs adorn,- 
And. gild with ductile gold her curling horn. 
Haſte, and with haſte return: to Jeſſe's bow'r 
We'll go ſerener in the morning-hour, 8 | 
While fair Aurora fans with balmy gales 
The flow'ry meadows and melodious vales ; 

Ere Sol around with, flaming influence ſways, 
And nature gaſps in the diſtreſsful blaze, | 
The duteous vaſſals prompt obedience ſhow'd, 

While to the ſkies. his pure devotion flow'd. 

He then diveſted his obſcene array, 

And ſlaw-deſcended where the laver lay. 

A ſlave repletes the laver's ſhining mold, 

With fervid fluids qualify the cold, 

And modeſtly retires. The naked ſage, 

Slow and unwelldy with conſuming age, 

if the bath, low-bending In the waves, 

And dom his limbs the foul pollution laves : 

Then combs his ſilver beard, and ends the toil, 

With large effuſion- of ambroſial oil. 45 

Now in his ſacred garb inveſted round, | 

His flver locks the rich tiara bound; 
T _ | In 
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In awſul pomp before his train he hin'd, 
And left th“ infirmities of age behind, 
So when the ſeaſons lead the fun on high, 
In. youthful pomp t' eſpouſe the bluſhing ſky, 
The earth revives, exhauſted ere her day, 
By winter's cold, uncomfortable ſway ; 
The tepid ſouth deſcends in genial ſhow'rs, 
Impregns her boſom, and recruits her pow'rs; 
The faded landſcape all her pomp reſumes, 
Love warbles round, and ev'ry beauty blooms, 
With pleaſing tranſport now they march along ; 
The lowing heifer friſks before the throng. 


What time the roſy nymphs with foaming pails, 


Gay-warbling, glide along the vi'let vales ; 
The ſacred band thro' Bethlem takes its way, 
And with due rev'rence the vaſt erowds ſurvey. 
As when th” Almighty Father of mankind, 
In rattling thunder, rides the wings of wind, 
In pomp deſcending from the holy place, 
o build new worlds, and people endleſs ſpace ; 
The guilty conſcience faints with dread ſurprize, 
And antedates the vengeance of the ſkies :, _ 
to, while his great vicegerent marches dow 4 
he chiefs. and elders of the frighted town. 
(For then in other parts his. circuit lay) 
Around the prophet. pant with pale diſmay, 


And deem'd he from th' eternal Sov'reign came, 


7 0 vent the wrath, of his inſulted. name. 
But 


— 
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But Samuel qualifies their anxious fear, 
And eries I come in pence to worſhip here : 
On ſanRify yourſelves, and humbly move 
To the pure altar of Almighty love. 
The hallow'd bands their holy judge bel 
And to the ſylvan lodge attend his way.. 
Amidſt a beauteous plain the manſion ſtood, 
Fronted with fragrant walks of flow'ry wood, 
And ſoft-emboſom'd_in the flow'ry ſcreen 
Of groves, that arch the regal cot with green 3 
While all the muſick of the chanting woods, 
The wilder concert of the diſtant floods, 
The vocal zephirs, thro' the bleating vale: 
Their airs attuning to. ſome ſhepherd's tale, 
Their modulations in. one chorus join'd,, 
And ſhed a ſweet compoſure, on the mind. 
T0o this delicious, bow'r the ſeer convey'd 
The ſolemn train: at diſtance they delay'd,, 
Beneath the cool pavilion of the groves ; 
But to the humble court the father. moves. 
Jjeſſe the rev'rend prophet firſt deſcries; 
With heart elate, and rapture-beaming eyes,, 
To meet him haſtes ; extends his kindly hand z. 
Welcome, he cries, oh ſaviour of the land! 
Thou to whoſe breaſt forſaken virtue flies, 
As to her manſion, nor regrets the ſkies ; 
Thrice. welcome here, - whate'er the happy cauſe. 


Which ſuch an. honour to my cottage draws ! 
5 The: | 
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The ſage repays his ſalutation kind, 


And walking affable, with hands combin'd, 


Lo] (ſaid the noble ſwain) this poor abode 


Has oft receiv'd the meſſengers of God ; 
And here, in future times, our poets ſing, 
'The promis'd Saviour on my ſtock ſhall ſpring : 


Thy ſoul as nobly over pomp, can. riſe, 


Enjoy our want, and. emulate the. ſkies. . 


He ſaid, with amicable fervor preſt. 


The prophet's hand, and inward led his gueſt 4 


'The. houſe with veneration bows profound, 

And with extatick pleaſure crouds around. 
'Twas then the ſenior's eldeſt ſons prepar'd 

To aid the ſov'reign in the war declar'd . 
Majeſtic Eliab, Abinadab gay, N 
And Samea ſkill'd to pierce the deep array 
While their fond mother, with officious haſte, 
Prepar'd a: lambkin for the parting feaſt. 

His ſeat hold Ela to the ſeer reſign'd,, 

And on. an eaſy ſtobl his. feet reclin'd; 
With wond'ring eyes he views the brothers round, 
Sev'n graceful youths, with ev'ry beauty crown'd ; 
Then tells the glorious meſſage of the ſkies, 


While they attend with pleaſure and ſurprize... 


Elated Eliab from the chamber bounds ; 
The marble pavement with his ſtep reſounds : 
He lightly ſkims along the ſanded ſquare; 
The hopes of empire lift his ſoul in air 
„, e 
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He meets the chiefs and elders of the lunch 
With Samuel's holy train, a ſolemn band ! 

And much accuſing his uncourteous ſtay, 

And gracefully excuſing the delay, 

All-kind invites them to the ſocial feaſt, 

And with his. menials leaves the hatlow'd beaſt : 

Then inward led, with elevated ſtride, 0 

And ſilky ſoffas for his gueſts ſupply' d. 

Th' attendants ſpread the board - but Samuel cries, 

Oh let us firſt partake the ſacrifice! ; 

That holy banquet of divine decree, 

The ſymbol. of His glorious Son to be: 

Who leaves th! eternal ſplendors of the ſky, 

And clouds the godhead in mortality, AE 

To bear the vengeance of our crimes, to give 

Himſelf for man, and die that we may live, | 

Oh! I adjure you in his awful name, 

Ere we advance, each evil thought reclaim; 

Emboſom God; for your offences pine; 

And ſanctify yourſelves to love divine. 

le ſaid: with iolemn pace, and pious awe, | 

Slow to the place of ſacrifice they draw : . 

As holy chriſtians now, with. joy and pain, 
Before the table of the Lord convene, - 

In dear memorial of his dying love, 

To ſeal their covenant with Chriſt above, 

And feed their ſouls, that languiſh for the food, 

On the bleſs'd \ymbols of a broken God 
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Not from th! Imperlal cottage far nau, 
The favage hills incles'd a lovely lawn; 
Autumnal gold aderns the fleping fide, - 
And low'ring eleuds the lefty fummits hide: 
While o'er the cliffs a darkſeme greve reelin'd, 
Sublimely wav'd, and murmur'd in the wind, 
Extending o'er the vale, in length diſplay'd,, 
The holy herrers of It nodding ſhade: 
Two foaming rivers thro! the forreſt play'd; 
And down the ſummit caſt a white caſcade, 
That roar'd indignant thro* the channel'd rock,. 
And flaſh'd refulgent round at ev'ry ſhack ; 
Till flowing down the ſlope with leſſen'd roar,. 
The wedded waters take one. common. ſhore, 
Glide. in one genial bed along. the. green, 
And in their mirtor multiply the ſcene: 
The ſolemn. ſcene; which to a Pagan ſight = 
Wouldſeem a haunt, where gods might take delight: 7. 
Jes, and the gods have found Elyſium there, 
Sublime deſcendants of the ſtarry ſphere l . 
Cceleſtial Contemplation here abode, | 
And to chaſte David all her charms beſtow'd,. 
(While for her love he left the world behind). 
And with etherial wonders fed his mind, | 
Attun'd his lute to everlaſting lays, 
And crown'd her poet with ſeraphic bays. 
'Rais'd on the velvet margin of the flood, 
In laurel ſhades, a ſylvan altar ſtood, _ 
* | rn | Built 
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Null by the prieſts of lueld pebbles, high, 

Elevted from the brook that babbles by; 

With ſplits of aromatic eedars erewn'd, 

And with the gayeſt flow'rs enamel'd round, 

Around the baſe eapaeleus goblets ſtood, 

Replenifh'd with the eryſtal of the flood j 

Ad ethers glowing with nectareous wine, 

A duleet off ring te the Pow'r divine! _ 

The Levites now th' unblemiſh'd victim led, 

And bore the baſkets of unleaven'd bread ; 

While Samuel laid his mitre' on the ground, 

And trod the place with ſolemn ſteps around ; 

And with a branch of olive, as he treads, 

The holy mixture on th' aſſembly meds. 2 

He then initiates, and th' unl:aven'd cakes 

Above the altar and the victim ſhakes, - 

Effuſes 'twixt her horns th* inverted an 

And to Jehovah «elevates his ſoul, 3 

Invoking him who guides the ſtarry ſphere 3 

To chuſe the paſtor of his people there. 

Then to the ſky exalts his heifer's head, 

(On which the cadidates their fingers ſpread) | 

And gave command. The cleaving hatchet ſmote 

Her burſting brain, the falchion cuts her throat; 

The ſanguine deluge flows; a ſilver bowl 

In guſhing tides receives the purple ſoul. 

While o'er the pile he ſheds the holy ade. 

Swift from the * they flea ns Toning: hide, 
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With the dlſſever'd limbs the altar load, 
And heap the fragments with vulcanean food, 
The veſted pontiff ſtands, before the pile, 
And feeds the flame with incenſe, wine and oll; 


A ſhow'r of ſweetneſs flames on flames ariſe, 


And waft their wiſhes to the ſweeten'd ſkies, 
His eyes evolving then along the green, 
Where rang'd with grace the candidates were ſeen ; 
He view'd them all, but moſt inſpected one z 
And to the bliſsful. father thus begun, 
What's he whoſe lofty look, and noble air, 
A king's Exalted dignity - declare? 
Another Saul] he ſeems almoſt the ſame, , fark. 
Such as he was, when he to Ramah came, 
To ſeek his father's cattle, ſtray'd 2 15 


9 And found the glorious diadem of God. 


Such martial graces mingle in his air, 
With all the melting mildneſs of the fair; 
Sampſonian vigour ! while his perſon tall 
Exalted tow'rs, and overtops them all. 
As yon diffuſive pine, ſupremely high, | 

| 9 the foreſt, and invades the ſæy, 
Diſdains the ſtorm. and ſhades the beaſts vo, 
The gay, majeſtic monarch of the grove ! 
Such he appears, and triumphs uncontroul'd: 
Sure, ſure the Lord's elected I behold ! 

The fire replies: tis Eliab ſtrikes your ſight, 


Fi Aha: fair beginning of my youthful might; 


Expe- 
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Erperlene d to inſpire the martial band, : 
And 'born to humble Gath's ambitious land, 
But God in ſpirit to the prophet ſpoke : .. 
Nor on his towry height nor viſage look z 
For I've refiun'd hi him: God's omniſcient mind 


Sees not like man, weak, fallible and 5 ' 


Man judges by the heav'n-belying part; 

But God's deep- ſearehing eyes explore the ker. 
Now Abinadab ſtrikes the prophet's ſight, ' 
Illuſtrious as the fancy'd lord of light, A 

When he from Claros flew to heav'n above, 
Againſt the giant race to ſuceour Jove. _ 
So ſhines the youth in arms among the crowd, 


Like morning bluſhing in a miſty cloud. 


But God rejects him; and the'ſeer again, 


With piereing eyes, inſpects the princely train: 


What's he, the third who ſtands ſuceinct for fish, 
His buckler like the blazing altar bright ? 

A painted plume, in wanton circles ſpread, . 
Floats on the gale, and gliſtens round his pens; 


Beneath his polifh'd helmet, ſmiles a face 


Where beauty weds a ftern, heroic grace: 
He ſeems a hero, and his people's pride -— 
The ſeer demanded, and, the fire reply d. 
Another bleſſing giv'n me from above, 
The third dear product of connubial love. 
That radiant panoply your eyes approve 
Great Saul beſtow'd, a monument of 
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| The recompence of that illuſtrious h ia 
When he to Sarra's plains, from Haerlay,”: 
- Purſu'd th' Amalakites, and bridg'd the 8 
With ſlaughter'd bands; and Samen is his name! (: 


| Jehovah wei hs him in the golden ſcale, | 
Too light to balance our unſteady 'weal ! 
What's he who on yon palmy hilleck * * 
And earneſtly beholds us o'er the bands? 
E. "Tho? all his brethren overtop his head, 
| Broad is his breaſt, his ſhoulders — 3 
A purple youthfulneſs illumes his face, - 
And golden locks his lofty forehead: grace: | 
Thus ſtalks amid the flock, erect and — 3 
The ſtately ram, the father of the fold. 
To whom the ſire: Nathaniel ſtrikes bene 
But Samuel his imperial hope denies. 
Then Jeſſe nods; and at the filent ſign þ 
Young Raddai moves before the man divine; 
Compos'd in nature's elegance of Al $3123 
Tall, delicate, and exquiſitely fair. 
So blooms a lilly in ſome ſylvan' bene, 
Its taper ſtem in unſuperfluous green, 
Sublimely ſhines in ſnowy flow'rets ar, 
And ſcarce ſuſtains the gently-kiffing air. 
The ſage rejects him, and his ſpeech renews, 
While anxiouſly the rivals\he reviews: :? 
What's he againſt yon fallen oak reclin d, 
His milk-white veſt looſe-waving in the wind 1 L 
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With ſolemn, look. he views the acrifice,  - 
And ſeems in thought converſing with the fries. 
| He is m en, and not-unknown to fame, | 
| Thick light'ningsflath, apealof ker broke, | 
And from an op ning cloud an angel ſpoke, | 
While all th' afſembly; felt an awful ſhock, ' 
None, none of theſe ſhall feed Jehovah' leck 

Then young Elihu. paſt along the e 4 % 
With caſtigated grace, a ſubtle ſwain ! | 
Infſpir'd with ev ry ſtrong enchanting 8 
To pleaſe, perſuade, and captivate the Bert, 
With, eloquence that, like the vows of pt 
Could all ſuſpicion from the ſoul remove. 
Wdile Samuel meditates the hero's call, 


Lo! a celeſtial gn ama d them all 


Sev'n vultures wav d their fapping wingsn high, 

Like a loud tempeſt overcaſt the ſæx y, 

And downward ſail'd along the waves of day; 
To where th' imperial bird all-wounded lay, 1 
Expiring on her neſt with groans prodund,. 

While all her famiſh'd infants ſcream'd around. 

The dying dam the croaking harpies tear, | 

And combat for her tender offspring there ; 

The neſt's defac'd, the cedar trembles round, 

And the red plumes come Hbv'ring to the gone: 

Then cenſing battle, they aſſail the prey, 
And ſoon had rh {Os the birds away; 8 
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. But 10 impetuous from his walks above, 
The glorious bearer of the bolts of Jove, 


Their mighty ſire in majeſty deſcends, 


Protects his young, his mournful mate abends 


And vindicates the throne; while on the wind 


The foes retreat, and leave the ſpoil behind. 
The ſolemn train with beating heart ſurveys. 
Th' arial ſign, and all on Samuel gaze; 


An awful, ſilence ! till the auger weigh'd 


The myſtic omen, and unerring | ſaid. 


God has this prodigy. to guide us "4 
And thus my ſoul explains the ſure event. 
Iſrael's preſented by the cedar tall 


The neſt, the throne ; the wounded eagle, Saul: | 


The young, his ſubjects ; and the vultures ſev'n. 
Deſcending to her-citadel from heav'n, * 


To ſlay the mother, and devour her brood,” 
Are thoſe who cadidates for empire ſtood: 


In ſuch à pomp of horror they'd contend, 


Dethrone the ſov'reign, and his country rend. | 


But as we ſaw the plumy lord of air 
Stoop from above, and terminate the war, 


Aſſert th! invaded bow'r, the birds. defend, 


And ſoath th' Iinperlal mother till her end; 
Then reign ſublime, ſuperior, and along---= . 


So ſhall à royal eagle claim the throne, 


Conclude the ſtrife, his orphan'd Iſrael ſave, 


And ſooth her 0g 5 to the grave; 
= Tan 
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Then reign” fiblime, ſuperior, and doe Fr 
Thus, Jeſſe, theſe ſhall never mount the throne ; 


Yet God aſſigns thy ſ#n the royal ſpear: - _ 
What riddle's this ? Are all thy children here? 


To whom the fire: the youngeſt! yet remains, 2 


Son of my age, and ſolace of my pains; * 

By laviſh heav'n the laſt of all beſtow'd, 
Such as in fondneſs parents aſk of God. 
Like trees in Paradiſe, his vernal roſe 
With all the opulence of autumn glows : 
He wooes eoy nature with a conſtant flame, 
And traces out her fountains by the ſtream ; - 


While double honours round his garland play, 


The poet's olive, and the wartior's mw | 
The Grecians in harmonious fables tell 


How Orpheus plerc'd the dark domains of hell, 8 


Arm'd with his harp, and with melodious woe 

Difſoly'd the ruthleſs deities below.: . 

The tale may credit by my ſon acquire, 

_ Willtoſe lofty numbers and perſuaſive lyre, 
Reveal religion's heav'nly charms, and draw 

| Indocile heathens to Jehovah's law 

And giddy factions into concord cool, 

And rein the paſſions. with deſpotic rule: 
While fierce deemoniacs hear their rage away, 

And devils fly the ſweet melodious lay, 

Behlnd the ſavage hills, unknown to fame, 

He keeps the flock, and David is his name. 


1 | Fly;, 
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Fly. fly, (exclaims the fage)---eill hd eppes, 
We can't repoſe : fly, fly, and call him here! 1 
Swift as the word, a ſtripling from the train 

Conveys the meſſage to the prinoely ſwain; 
And on the mountain's ſunleſs fide, diſplay' d 
Beneath the flaunting woodbine's fragrant ſhade, 
Among his flocks the princely ſwain he found, 
With all the hinds in mute attention round) 
While, on a primroſe couch at eaſe ee, 
On ſacred extacies he fed his mind, 0 
Is golden lute to themes ſeraphic ſtrung. 

And roll'd ecleſtial numbers from his tongue, | 

Thro' nature's lovely fate he now explor'd | WP 
The beauties of th' Artificer ador' d; 
Of providence unwind's the puzeling. plan, 
And ſings the glorious ways of God to man: 
Then rais'd his ſtrain above th' eternal bounds, 
And ſiing the godhead in majeſtic ſounds ;— 
Soft ſunk the notes, and bid the muſiek roll 
| Love's mournful ſweets, and captivate the bowl, 
And bring th! Almighty. Jeſus from the ſky 
To dwell in clay, pine, ſuffer, bleed, and lle 
The raviſh'd fWwalns around With tranſport glo w d, 
And langulſh'd for the Holy One of G 

Fill now th! unwelcome nunelate comes in fgbt, 
And tells th? amazing: ſtory with delight. 
But he reeelv'd It as an Idle Jeſt, | 


And te his warbling lyre agaln addreft 1 I 
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'Till ſolemnly; the ſwain avouch'd the truths”, LT 

And down the mountain leads the 2 

While gleaming (miles, bedew'd with gliſtning tears, 


Expreſs d the pleafing rife of hope and fears. 


Such Paris wWae, om Ida's piny ſhades 

Eclips/d among the eloume and Le 

Among his ſheep he blew his qunefub cane, - 

And ſweet OEnone (weeten!d ev/ry- rain ;. 

When Troy's majeſtic lords around him came; © 

And led him to the throne with loud WONG i 

Thus with majeſtic ſtep the hero moves, | * 

And ev'ry ſtep his graceful port: improves. 4. 

Cceleſtial youth o'er all his lovely face: 

Her glowing honours: breath'd, with ev'ry graces 

Soft innocence his modeſt eyes ilum'd; 

And on his brows a toſy-chaplet bloom d, 

To ſhade: him from the ſun's e | 

For now he burn'd in full meridian blase. 

The prophet eyes him as he moves above, - 

And erles — admiration, Joy, und love t 
Behold the hero by Jehovah crown'd |. 


The glorious. ſtar that lights. this earthly yound * 


O youth, the darling of ty God eonfelt, 
Dleſt are thy parents, and thy kindred bleſt |. 
And bleſt, beyond; all ages an record; 
This happy land in (eh a plous lord“ | 
While nature feels the genial foree of ſprings. 


Wikia planute glow around mow golden. rings 
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While men applauſe to godlike virtue give,” 
Thy name ſhall flouriſh, and thy praiſe ſhall live I 
Ye favour'd men, who ſhall his worth enjoy, '' 
(But death ſhall then this feeble frame . 
Behold your king, and with obeiſance bend,” - 
While guiding gods his hallow'd way attend. 
Himſelf almoſt a god | His noble mind, 
And form auguſt, with ev'ty grace refin'd, 
The faireſt emblem of the maker fair, 
Of all that drink this life-infuſing air. 
Never, I never, till this happy day, ard 
_. Beheld fo much of Heav'n in human 405 0 = 
Such, in the viſions of celeſtial love, 
I faw an angel gliding from above, 
All- ſmiling in immortal youth, to bind 
The blaſting thunder, or the baleful wind, 
Or ſweep infetions from an humbled land, 
The fatal agents of divine command“ 
He ceav'd j for now the modeſt youth draws nigh, 
With bluſhing beauties, and dejefted eye - 
The erowds With rapture hall him 6'er the platn, | 
And open to receive the eharming fwaln. | 
Diſorder'd at the deep regard he drew, 
He 2 glides among th! admiring erew, 
y awe before the altar falls, = 
And on his God in ſpeechleſs rapture ealls. 
That moment lo | the eryſtal welkin left, 
Auſplclous thunders lighten'd to the left, EY” 
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0 And from the e os heard' an awful * 
Riſe, Samuel, riſe, and own Jehovah's choice l 
le flees to where the beauteous hero ſands, "0 
 Majeſtically tow'ring o'er the bands, Nan 


As if by nature faſhion'd for a crown, 
Like ſome tall tow'r that overlooks a town. © - 
Behold (the prophet cries) behold your "a | 
And let your hills with grateful tranſport ring! 
Not all the flow'r of this aſſembled hoſt 
Can ſuch a wonder of perfection boaſt; 1 
In godlike grandeur, and exalted mind; «( by. 
He looks the lord, the wonder of mankind ! 
Then when the burſt of acclamation ceas'd, - 
The mighty peal which God's election grac'd, 
He kiſs'd the hero With exalted neal, © | 
And bade the favour'd king of Iſrael hall? * 


The Lord's with thee. and In thy glorious hand 
Diſplays ſalvation for his holy land. 
He ſaid | abaſh'd among the gaving bands 
The lovely youth in ſweet eenfuſten flands, 
While burning bluſhes, like the dawning ſkies, 
Blase in his face, and ſparkle In his eyes. 
Forbear, (he erles) O ſacred ſage forbear 1 
Saul ls our king, and we our kin revere z 
And, like a pigmy in a glant's veſt, 
I In theſe awful titles pant opproſt, "» 
'The Pagans conquer, and the land's enſlay'd; 
And can the linking land by me be vd? a 
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( 238 ) 
By me |: the meaneſt of a houſe ſo. mean, 
_ Whoſe zealous virtue's impotent and vain, . 
He cens'd ; the heav'n-illumin'd prophet ald: 
Riſe, and be ſtrong | th' Omnipotent's, thy nah 
Let earth, let erybus thy way oppoſe ; - 
Jehovah calls, and they re Jehoval's for! 
Then ellmb the throne, defeat the Pagan crew, 
And all the baits of Lucifer fubdue. 1/1 
I ſee, I fee new years, with plenty erown'd, | 
 Defſecetid from heaven, and roll u brighter wand j 
Pleas'd to behold the virtueus man prevail, - 
To ſee returning juſtice held the ſenle, 
To eruſh the proud, the broken heart eonfol 
Give earth a peace, of thunder o'er the pole 
Purg'd from th' obſcenitles of Pagan ume, 
Divine Rellglen, heav'n-deſeended dame, | 
As light in heav'n, in Ifrael helds her throne, 
guns the dark globe, and makes her father known, 
Thy ſeed ſhall emulate the ſtarry dy Wii 
gure promiſe of veracity divine | . | 
For as the ſhow'rs are never ſhed in — | 
But cheriſh nature, and her ſans ſuſtalnn 
Such is the promiſe of th' eternal Pow'r, 
uch goodneſs frutifies the falling ſhow'r | 
From thee I view the ſacred. branch. arife,, - 
Which heals the globe, and bloſſoms to the ſkies [ 
| Revolve, ye ſtars, and bring th'.expeRed morn | 


* down, ye heav'ns, und be anne, | 
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And peace and innocence to earth deſcend; 


Aſeend, ye vales j 


And vaniſh ev'ry 


"ek * Elvis 
e tasche ung ! 


all her earlteſt preſents bring » 
Al fraud expires, the lambs and lions . | 


He comes, he comes | prepare the Saviour's way * 
Retire, ye floods} N cedars, homage pi 4 if 
b 


ſide ye mountains 

The blooming deſarts.cry, a God, « God! = 
by heav/n reveal'd of old 

by antient bardy foretold i 


The Saviour comes 
To baniſh'd man 


Shout all ye dumb, and all ye blind furvey ! 
Danes all ye lame, and Hing the eruteh my 


U 
Hear, all ye deafy and, all ye dead, arife [ 


tear from human eyes 

I foe, 1 fre all evil wip'd away | | 
Earth fniles around In God's eternal day! 
The Stygian ſhake receives his mortal blow | 


Death, fin, and ſatan, fink In chains below [ N 


Let all the — exult around!“ 
Let ſhouting go an's praife reſound ! 
His glorious — the loſt creation gain, 
And Love Almighty, Love Almighty reigns ! 
This ſaid, as when the ſoy'reign of ſkies 


All- glorlous ſhone before the Conſul's ® eyes, 5 


When in the viſions of the night, he came 


The monarch of majeſtic Rome to name; 


The people gaz d around; with fear aghaſt 
The purple candidates before him paſt; 
* Cicero, wo 


Till you 


I With ſuch m 


| "Then hov'ring o'er th' an 
From his bright pinions the looſe ſplendors ſhedy: 


But on the band ts lord: OMe wird. 
Auguſtus In his reſones tow'r'd : 
Thle, this is he” (exclalm'd ch“ 4 mind) 
Whe'vnds the var of Rome, and awes mankind | 
e grace, among 
the ſeer avow'd 1 
1 Lonſeerutin horns 
unguenth on the heyy 'y 9 75 
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The (retard winds on muſky wl 
And waft the balmy fragrance roun 


. While with peace-off rings they the rite peers 


And — to be che lute.ceeleſtia 57 
Heay'n bends delighted to the hol ins z 
NE long th“ electlon wn&nfirm' | Fans, 
gates''of Paradiſe wide open fi 
The gualdg gods te Jean forward fi from FI fey 4 8 
And throne un angel glides, 
With all his tannin 
| Reflects ten-thouſand glories from the day; 
And with a gaudy rainbow * e hie way. 
no 


And in each motion kindles up his mind 


Wich ev'ry virtue 8 
As light'ning fires the aromatic | 
And rolls the clouds of incenſe. 


rom 9 


The crowds with awe the godlike man. furround, | 
And pa Fla their vow'd allegiance on the MEE. „ 55 


While les in repeated 16s riſe, 
Roll o' er the 1 and | thunder to ny 
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nted hero's head, 2 | 
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